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PART 1 


GRAMS: OPENING THEME 


SCENE 1: INT. VULTRISS PARLIAMENT 


GRAND MUSIC PLAYS - STRINGS AND WIND —- MUSIC FOR THE ENTRANCE 
OF ROYALTY. 


PAGUS : 
Members of Parliament. My fellow Vultriss. Please rise for our 
Queen, Skye the Fabled. 


THE MANY GATHERED VULTRISS BEGIN TO SHOW THEIR APPRECIATION 
WITH BIRD-LIKE CAWS. A CACOPHONY OF ALIEN BIRD SOUNDS WHICH 
INCREASE AS QUEEN SKYE ENTERS. 


SKYE: 
Thank you , Liege Pagus. And thank you my people. Believe me I 
share your sense of excitement. Today - for the first time - 


we will meet beings from a far-off world. They bring with them 
opportunities that our ancestors could never dream of, and in 
the case of my royal predecessor never dare take. But with 
myself as your queen, we will not let these opportunities slip 
from our talons. A new day has dawned, and a new zephyr rises. 
We will reach for the skies and the Vultriss will fly once 
again! 


THE CAWS SWELL TO LOUD APPRECIATION, BUT THEN FAINT EXPLOSIONS 
CAN BE HEARD IN THE DISTANCE... 


SKYE : 
What’s that? Pagus? 


PAGUS: 
I don’t know my Queen, it’s... 


THE EXPLOSIONS GET LOUDER. THE CAWS BECOME PANICKED SCREAMS. 


SKYE : 
Get out! Everyone out! 


MORE PANIC AND THEN A MASSIVE EXPLOSION DROWNS OUT ALL OTHER 
SOUNDS. 
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SCENE 2: INT. TARDIS CONTROL ROOM 


FX: TARDIS ROOM AMBIANCE. 
THE DOCTOR OPERATES THE CONSOLE CONTROLS. 
THE DOCTOR: 


Now, let’s try one more time... Co-ordinates for Earth, England, 
Bletchley Park, 1944! 


THE DOCTOR FLIPS A SWITCH. 


FX: TARDIS MAKES A FEEBLE SOUND. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh. What’s wrong with you? 


HE FLIPS ANOTHER SWITCH. THE TARDIS REPEATS THE SOUND. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Not playing along, eh? 


CONSTANCE ENTERS THE CONTROL ROOM. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Do I need to be stern with you? 


CONSTANCE: 
Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, Mrs Clarke. I was just, err... 


CONSTANCE: 
Having a word with the TARDIS? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Well, she does sometimes need a bit of cajoling to get us to 
the right place and time. 


CONSTANCE : 
Back to Bletchley? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes. Sorry, I’m not having much luck. 


THE DOCTOR WORKS THE CONTROL ONCE MORE, BUT THE TARDIS STILL 
MAKES ODD SOUNDS. 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s almost as if the TARDIS wants me to stay. And... 
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THE DOCTOR: 
And? 


CONSTANCE : 

I’ve been thinking... Since our ‘experience’ with the Static 
it’s as if.. Oh, I don’t know how to explain it. I feel normal, 
but at the same time, I’m also fully aware that this isn’t the 
body I was born in. I’m not sure I can go home just yet - 


THE DOCTOR: 
You’d like to stay? 


CONSTANCE : 
For a little while longer. Not forever, of course. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Of course. 


CONSTANCE : 
Just until I feel myself. One hundred percent. 


THE DOCTOR: 

This may be selfish, but I can’t say I’m not a little pleased. 
However, I suppose I should still try and get Flip back to her 
wedding, before she forgets what her husband looks like. I’11 

just alter our heading, and - 


THE DOCTOR ALTERS THE CO-ORDINATES ON THE CONSOLE - AND 
IMMEDIATELY THE TARDIS LURCHES OUT OF CONTROL. SMALL 
EXPLOSIONS RATTLE THE CONSOLE. 


THE DOCTOR AND CONSTANCE REACT WITH SHOCK. 


CONSTANCE : 
What’s happening? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Massive system failure. Hold on. 


MORE EXPLOSIONS, SOME DISTANT FROM DEEPER INSIDE THE SHIP. 


FLIP ENTERS, PANICKED. 


FLIP: 
Doctor? What the hell’s going on? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip! Grab onto the console. 


FLIP: 
We in for a bumpy landing? What is it? Time turbulence? 
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THE DOCTOR: 

If only! The Vortex Stabilisers have burnt out, the Four- 
Dimensional Guidance is off-line, and the Materialisation 
Circuit has stalled. 


CONSTANCE : 
Which means what? 


THE DOCTOR: 
We’ve been ejected from the Space/Time vortex. 


FLIP: 
And! ? 


THE DOCTOR (STRAINING TO REGAIN CONTROL) : 
We’re out of control - and crashing —- with no buffers to 
protect us. 


CONSTANCE : 
I take it bracing for impact won’t do any good. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Not a jot. 


FLIP: 
Do something then! 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m trying! 


FLIP: 
Do. Or do not. Don’t try! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip!? Are you..? Wait! Yes, if I can reroute remaining power 
to the internal gravity and ‘flip’ it. 


THE DOCTOR FURIOUSLY WORKS THE CONTROLS. MORE SPARKS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip! Press that blue button, and keep it pressed. 


FLIP DOES SO. 


FLIP: 
Pressing it! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Mrs Clarke. The three switches in front of you. Flick them up. 


CONSTANCE FLICKS THE SWITCHES. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Done! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Here we go. Wish ourselves luck. 


FLIP: 
Good luck! 


CONSTANCE : 
Good luck! 
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SCENE 3: EXT. CYGIA-REMA —- MOUNTAINS 


THE SURFACE OF CYGIA-REMA. 


FX: WIND BLOWS THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS. THE DISTANT CALLS OF 
ALIEN BIRDS CAN BE HEARD. 


SUDDENLY THE TARDIS FALLS FROM THE SKY, ITS ENGINES 
STRUGGLING. IT SCREAMS ALL THE WAY DOWN LIKE A FALLING ROCKET, 
UNTIL A HUM BEGINS TO REPLACE THE SCREAM. 


THEN A LOUD WHUMP! AS IF SOMETHING HUGE HAS DROPPED OUT OF THE 
SKY BUT LANDED SOFTLY. 
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SCENE 4: INT TARDIS CONTROL ROOM 


THE NORMAL TARDIS HUM HAS STOPPED. SOME SMALL SPARKS 
OCCASIONALLY SPURT FROM THE CONSOLE. 


FLIP: 
We’re alive!! 


THE DOCTOR: 
We are. 


CONSTANCE : 
And we’ve landed? 


THE DOCTOR: 

On the planet we would otherwise have smashed into. I 
momentarily reversed the interior gravity and created an anti- 
gravity cushion outside the TARDIS. But I’m afraid our 
abnormal arrival has caused a huge amount of damage in her 
deeper circuits. 


CONSTANCE: 
But, it’s repairable? 


THE DOCTOR: 

The TARDIS will start self-healing, but it’1ll take some time 
before I can start manual repairs. Best to let her get on with 
the basics. We can take a stroll and find out where we are. 


FLIP: 
But what went wrong? Why did we crash in the first place? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Travelling through the vortex, phasing in and out of 
space/time.. it’s a tricky navigation even for a TARDIS. We 
we’re violently ejected from the vortex without materialising. 
Which is very unusual. Very dangerous. Very worrying. I need 
to find out why it happened, and we can’t risk taking off 
until I know it’s safe to do so. 


THE DOCTOR OPERATES THE TARDIS DOORS. THEY OPEN. 


CONSTANCE: 
You think the answer might be out there? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Perhaps. Let’s take a look. Anyway, Flip, what was all that 
“Do. Or do not. Don’t try” business? Were you paraphrasing 
‘science-fiction’ at me? 
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FLIP: 


I dunno. Jared’s always saying it. I think it’s from some dumb 
old movie. 


THEY EXIT. 
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SCENE 5: EXT. CYGIA-REMA — MOUNTAINSIDE. 


WIND. TARDIS DOOR CREAKS OPEN. THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP 
STEP OUT. 


FX: INSECT BUZZ. DISTANT BIRD CALLS. 


FLIP: 
It’s a bit misty, but are we on a mountain? 


THE DOCTOR: 
We’re definitely at an altitude. 


CONSTANCE : 
Those rocks formations are amazing. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Interesting geology. Lots of outcrops and mini-peaks. The 
terrain will be tough so take care. 


FLIP: 
It’s cold, but there’s a weird warm light. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Ah, look up. That’s caused by the planet’s proximity to its 
orange sun. 


CONSTANCE : 
There’s plenty of life here. Insects. And are those birds 
flying high overhead? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I think so. I wonder if there are any more complex lifeforms. 
Let’s take a little hike. 
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SCENE 6: EXT. QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


SKYE AND ONE OF HER ATTENDANTS, CHELA, RUSH TOWARDS THE 
QUEEN’ S CHAMBER. 


CHELA: 

We’re almost at your chambers, Your Majesty! I am so, so 
sorry, if I had known what was going to happen at the 
Parliament, I wouldn’t have left you unattended. 


SKYE: 
Yes, yes, Chela, I’m fine. Don’t flap! Just help me inside. 


A DOOR OPENS. THEY ENTER THE QUEEN’S CHAMBER. 
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SCENE 7: INT. QUEEN’S CHAMBER 


SKYE AND CHELA ENTER. THE QUEEN’S OTHER ATTENDANT, OSPRI, IS 
HERE. 


THE DOOR CLOSES. 


OSPRI: 
Your Majesty! I’ve been preparing your robes for the 
ambassador’s arrival as you asked... 


CHELA: 
Ospri, the Parliament was attacked, there are dozens dead, the 
Queen was almost killed! 


OSPRI: 
Rebels attacked the Parliamant? 


SKYE : 

They are terrorists, not rebels! And trust me - we will deal 
with them. Jabule has gone too far this time. One by one I’1l1 
see every single feather plucked from that wizened pretender’s 
body before she’s executed. 


OSPRI: 
Is Your Majesty hurt? Can I get you anything? 


SKYE: 
Just some water please, Ospri. 


OSPRI: 
Of course. 


CHELA: 
I'll get it! 


OSPRI: 
As you wish, Chela... 


CHELA POURS WATER FROM A JUG. 


CHELA: 
Here you are, Your Majesty. 


SKYE: 
Thank you, Chela. (SHE DRINKS). 


THE DOOR OPENS. PAGUS ENTERS. 


SKYE : 
Pagus? What’s happening out there? 
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PAGUS : 
Our forces are searching the surrounding mountains, but the 
situation has become worse. I don’t know how to tell you this... 


SKYE: 
Spit it out. 


PAGUS : 

It seems the attack on the Parliament building may have been a 
ruse. During the chaos, Station One was attacked. Its guards 
murdered. And its crystal was stolen. 


CHELA / OSPRI: 
<SHOCKED GASPS> 


SKYE : 
One of the three great crystals... is gone? 


PAGUS: 
Yes. 


SKYE: 
What about Stations Two and Three? 


PAGUS : 
They report everything is normal. I’ve ordered a tripling of 
security and an immediate sweep for the missing crystal. 


OSPRI: 

But why? Why would terrorists attack the ancient monuments? 
It’s not as if the crystals could be sold without somebody 
knowing. 


PAGUS : 
Ospri, could you and Chela allow the Queen and I a private 
word for a moment. 


OSPRI: 
Of course. 


CHELA: 
Yes, Liege Pagus. 


OSPRI AND CHELA LEAVE. 


SKYE : 
So, the terrorists are without sanity, as well as morals. 


PAGUS : 

We must delay the aliens’ arrival while we deal with this 
crisis. They could stay in orbit for a few days, then perhaps 
land at one of the northern cities away from the capital. 
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SKYE: 

No, I will not alter my plans. Cygia-Rema will welcome the 
aliens today. We will not be diverted from our goals and we 
must let our enemies know that. Jabule will not win. 


PAGUS : 
But the aliens should be told what’s happened. At least give 
them the choice of whether to land or not. 


SKYE : 

Contact them. Although from what we know of their own violent 
past, I think they will take our situation in their stride. 
But change the planned landing site. Let them land here, 
within the palace grounds. 


PAGUS : 
Are you sure that’s wise? 


SKYE : 
You keep questioning me, Pagus. You’re my adviser, not my 
inquisitor. 


PAGUS : 

I’m eager to meet the aliens as much as you, Your Majesty, 
even more so, but like you said, they also have a violent 
history. 


SKYE: 

They are as noble as the Vultriss, Pagus. I trust them 
completely. Make the arrangements, and then find those 
terrorists. 


PAGUS: 
At once, my Queen. 
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SCENE 8: EXT. MOUNTAINS 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP MAKE SLOW PROGRESS ACROSS THE 
ROUGH MOUNTAINSIDE. 


FX: WIND 


CONSTANCE : 
All those hiking holiday’s in the Lake District, didn’t 
prepare me for this. 


THE DOCTOR: 

It is a little steep. Just watch you footing. If we can get 
out of this mist, then we’ll have a better view of our 
surroundings. 


FLIP: 
What’s that over there? 


CONSTANCE: 
Where are you looking? 


FLIP: 
Up to the right. Is that a path? 


THE DOCTOR: 
It is! Well spotted, Flip. A regular, well-used path - the 
sort of habitual trail an intelligent species would create. 


FX: DISTANT SHRIEK 


CONSTANCE : 
That came from further down the mountain. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Then let’s get up to that path, we’1ll be able to move much 
faster once we’re on it. 


THEY SCRAMBLE UP TOWARDS THE PATH. 


FX: CLOSER SHRIEK 


FLIP: 
I think it’s following us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
It’s hard to see anything through this mist. 


CONSTANCE : 
There! Above us. I saw something —- like a huge bird. 


FX: SHRIEK (THE BIRD-CREATURE IS AN AVASOAR) 
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CONSTANCE : 
There it is again. It must be the size of a small aeroplane. 
It’s circling us. 


FLIP: 
Well let’s get away from it, we don’t want to get eaten by a 
giant buzzard! 


THE DOCTOR: 
I agree... keep moving! 


FX: SHRIEK! 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s closing in! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Then don’t stop! 


FX: MULTIPLE DISTANT SHRIEKS. 


FLIP: 
That come from up ahead. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And more than one creature by the sound of it. 


FX: LARGE BIRD TALONS SCRAPE THE GROUND AS THE AVASOAR LANDS 
BEHIND THEM. 


CONSTANCE : 
Behind us! Oh my! 


FLIP: 
That’s big! It’s beak could rip us apart. 


FX: MULTIPLE SHRIEKS AND TWO MORE AVASOARS LAND. 


CONSTANCE : 
Two more ahead of us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
They appear to be wary of each other, almost as much as 
they’ re interested in us. 


CONSTANCE : 

While they are getting the measure of each other - what if we 
broke from the path, do you think we could find our way back 
to the TARDIS? 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Right now, that may be our only option. Birds have keen 
eyesight, so our only hope is to lose them in the mist. 


FX: AGGRESSIVE SHRIEKS 


FLIP: 
They’ re closing in! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Go! Go! 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE, AND FLIP BREAK FROM THE PATH AND 
SCRAMBLE DOWN THE MOUNTAIN. 


THE AVASOARS SCRAPE THEIR TALONS AND FLY AT THEM — SHRIEKING / 
BEAKS SNAPPING! 


CONSTANCE: 
<FRIGHTENED GASPS> 


FX: CONTINUOUS SHRIEKS AND SNAPPING BEAKS 


FLIP: 
Connie? Connie! 


FX: CLOSER SHRIEK 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Where are you? 


FX: EVEN CLOSER SHRIEK 


FLIP: 
<GASP> 


FLIP RUNS AS FAST AS SHE CAN. 


FLIP: 
Come on, come on, come on... 


FLIP BUMPS INTO THE DOCTOR. 


FLIP: 
OH! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip! 


FLIP: 
Doctor! I thought I’d lost you. 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Where’s Constance? 


FLIP: 
We got separated, one of those birds went for us and she 
disappeared into the mist. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m getting you safely back to the TARDIS, and then I’1l 
search for her. 


FLIP: 
No way! We’1ll look for her together! 


FX: A SHRIEK! 


AN AVASOAR LEAPS OUT OF THE MIST AND LANDS NEARBY. WINGS FLAP. 
BEAK SNAPS. 


THE DOCTOR (WHISPER) : 
It’s not seen us yet. Move back very slowly. 


FLIP (WHISPER) : 
Okay. 


THEY MOVE BACKWARDS TRYING NOT TO DISLODGE ANY ROCKS. THE 
AVASOAR’S TALONS SCAPE THE GROUND AS IT STRIDES FORWARD. 


FLIP (WHISPER) : 
It’s getting closer. 


THE DOCTOR (WHISPER) : 
Keep moving. 


FX: HARSH SHRIEK 


FLIP: 
It’s seen us! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip! 


FX: A HIGH-POWERED BOOMERANG FLIES THROUGH THE AIR AND HITS 
THE AVASOAR. IT CRIES OUT IN PAIN. 


FLIP: 
Was that a boomerang? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Somebody’s shooting at it. 
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ANOTHER BOOMERANG FLIES THROUGH AND STRIKES IT AGAIN. THEN 
ANOTHER! 


THE AVASOAR LETS OUT A FINAL GURGLE, AND FALLS TO THE GROUND - 
DEAD. 


FLIP: 
It’s dead. They saved us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Who I wonder? 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Look! People! Oh, are they carrying crossbows? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, ones that shoot boomerang projectiles. 


A GROUP OF VULTRISS SOLDIERS APPROACH - THEY MUTTER AMONG 
THEMSELVES. 


FLIP: 
Hi! Thanks for helping out.. Oh! They’re not just people, 
they’ re... 


THE DOCTOR: 
Well it makes sense. A planet where avian life is the dominant 
group. 


FLIP: 
Bird people? That’s amazing. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Lovely plumage one and all. Hello! I’m The Doctor, this is my 
friend Flip. We’ve had a spot of trouble and crashed... 
somewhere nearby. 


VULTRISS CAPTAIN: 
Crashed? Were you attacked in orbit? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Err.. I’m not entirely sure how it happened, but another of our 
friends is still missing, and we need to find her urgently! 


VULTRISS CAPTAIN: 
We have troops searching the area, but right now we need to 
escort you to the capital. 


THE DOCTOR: 
We’d rather search for our friend. 
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VULTRISS CAPTAIN: 
I’m sorry, but security is on high alert, and I can’t risk 
putting you in further danger. This is an important day. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh. It is. I’m sure. But please, don’t stop searching until 
you find our friend —- Mrs Constance Clarke. 


VULTRISS CAPTAIN: 
Right now we need to hurry before more avasoars return. 


FLIP (WHISPER) : 
It’s like they’re expecting us. 


THE DOCTOR (WHISPER) : 
They’ re definitely expecting someone. 


FLIP (WHISPER) : 
What about Connie? 


THE DOCTOR (WHISPER) : 
Considering the terrain, I think these soldiers have a better 
chance of tracking her down than we do. 


FLIP (WHISPER) : 
But what if she’s hurt, or... 


THE DOCTOR (WHISPER) : 

I trust Constance to look after herself. If there’s one thing 
I’ve come to understand about Mrs Clarke, it’s that she’s 
often far more resourceful than either you or I. 


VULTRISS CAPTAIN: 
Let’s move out! 


THE SHRIEKS OF MORE AVASOARS ARE HEARD IN THE DISTANCE... 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 


SCENE 9: EXT. MOUNTAINSIDE -— ELSEWHERE 


20 


THE SHRIEKS CONTINUE BUT ARE MUCH FAINTER. CONSTANCE STUMBLES 


ACROSS THE ROCKY GROUND. 


CONSTANCE : 
<GASPING from running> 


ROCKS FALLING. 


CONSTANCE : 
Doctor? Flip? Are you there? 


A WEAPON IS COCKED. 


HELIA: 
Don’t move! 


CONSTANCE : 


Please... I’m unarmed and have no hostile intent. 


HELIA: 
Quiet! 


THE AVASOAR SHRIEKS FADE AWAY. 


HELIA: 
The avasoar has flown off. 


CONSTANCE : 
I thought I’d never lose it. 


HELIA: 


So, you’re one of these... aliens. As strange a life-form as I 


could imagine. What creature are you? 


CONSTANCE: 
I’m human. 


HELIA: 


Human? That’s a name with a ring of weakness to it. 


CONSTANCE : 
And you are? 


HELIA: 
I am a Vultriss, I’m sure you know this. 


CONSTANCE : 


No, I mean what is your name? I’m Constance. 


HELIA: 
Helia. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Would you mind pointing the weapon away from me, Helia? 


HELIA: 
I think not. Why are you here, Constance? All alone. 


CONSTANCE : 
We crashed. Somewhere nearby, I can’t tell how far I’ve come 
through the mist. 


HELIA: 
We? Of course. Where are the others? 


CONSTANCE : 
I don’t know. Those bird creatures attacked and we got 
separated. 


HELIA: 

Then I’m sure your friends are probably dead - avasoars aren’t 
that bright, but they don’t usually give up a chase once 
they’ve found live meat. 


CONSTANCE : 
Don’t say that. 


HELIA: 
You’re lucky to have met me. 


CONSTANCE : 
Except you’re pointing a weapon at my head. Has my luck run 
out? 


HELIA: 
No, no. Not yet anyway. You can walk? 


CONSTANCE: 
Yes. 


HELIA: 
Good, because we have far to go. 


CONSTANCE : 
Where are you taking me? 


HELIA: 
I know someone who’d love to meet you. It’s this way. After 
you. 


CONSTANCE : 
Dee 
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HELIA: 
There’s no point looking back the way you came, unless you 
want to risk getting ripped to pieces. 


CONSTANCE : 
Not particularly. Very well, let’s get going then. I do so 
look forward to meeting new people. 
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SCENE 10: EXT. QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 
PAGUS APPROACHES THE GUARDS AT THE CHAMBER DOOR. 


PAGUS : 
Guard, I need to speak to the Queen. Immediately. 


GUARD: 
Her majesty gave orders that she was not to be disturbed, 
Liege Pagus. 


PAGUS : 
Why? Is she alone? 


GUARD: 
She’s with one of her attendants. 


PAGUS : 
This is urgent. Step aside. 


GUARD: 
She was very insistent. 


PAGUS: 
As am I. Move! 


THE GUARD SHIFTS. 


PAGUS : 
Thank you. 


HE OPENS THE DOOR AND ENTERS. 
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SCENE 11: INT. QUEEN’S CHAMBER. 


PAGUS ENTERS. 


SKYE AND CHELA ARE HAVING A WHISPERED CONVERSATION ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM, BUT PAGUS CANNOT MAKE IT OUT. 


PAGUS : 
Your majesty? 


SKYE : 
Pagus! I was not to be interrupted. Chela? We’1ll continue this 
conversation later. Leave me for now. 


CHELA: 
Yes, Your Majesty. 


CHELA LEAVES THE CHAMBER —- DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES. 


SKYE: 
Chela is keen but far too earnest. She’s a sensitive child, so 
I dislike reprimanding her when others are present. 


PAGUS : 
Apologies Your Majesty. This couldn’t wait. 


SKYE: 
The aliens? 


PAGUS : 
They’ ve confirmed they will land at the new co-ordinates, yes. 


SKYE : 
And the crystal? 


PAGUS : 
Still missing. But there’s something more. One of the mountain 
patrols has rescued two strangers from a flock of avasoars. 


SKYE : 
It’s dangerous for civilians to cross the mountains in small 
groups. Do you suspect they are part of the terror network? 


PAGUS : 
They are aliens. 


SKYE: 
Why have they landed on the mountain? You said they confirmed 
the co-ordinates to land here in the Palace Courtyard. 
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PAGUS : 
Yes, but - and I don’t think the squad captain has realised 
this I believe they are a different species to the ones we 


are expecting. 


SKYE: 
What? 


PAGUS : 
They claim to have crash landed and lost their way. Three 
altogether, one of them is missing, quite possibly dead. 


SKYE: 
What do they want? What if it’s a trick...? 


PAGUS : 
The captain confirmed that they were unarmed and quite 
defenceless. 


SKYE: 
It’s beyond belief. And unexpected. 


PAGUS : 

We should be cautious, Your Majesty. Station Two and Three are 
secure, and the area around the Royal Court has been evacuated 
for everyone’s safety. All security personnel have been 
deployed. 


SKYE : 
These new aliens. Where are they now? 


PAGUS : 
Being brought to the capital. I’ve instructed that their 
presence be kept secret from the people. 


SKYE : 
Good. We don’t want to cause more panic, or worse - idle 
speculation. 


PAGUS : 
We will keep them detained for now. 


SKYE: 
No, bring them to the Court. I wish to see what they are for 
myself. 
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SCENE 12: EXT. REBEL CAMP ENTRANCE 
HIGHER UP THE MOUNTAIN - HERE THE WIND IS STRONGER. 


CONSTANCE : 

Now we are above the mist, I can see how impressive your 
planet is. Mountains like I’ve never seen they dwarf 
anything on my own world. 


HELIA: 
These are the low lands of Cygia-Rema. See that cave up ahead. 
In there. 


CONSTANCE : 
As you insist. 
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SCENE 13: INT. REBEL CAVE 
BACKGROUND HUBBUB AS THE REBELS GO ABOUT THEIR ROUTINES. 


VARIOUS VULTRISS REBELS: 
Helia..? / She’s back! / What in the four moons is that? 


HELIA: 
Keep calm, all of you. It’s not dangerous as far as I can 
tell. 


CONSTANCE : 
I’m really not. 


VARIOUS VULTRISS REBELS: 
<GASPS OF AMAZEMENT> 


HELIA: 
Yes, yes, it speaks. It’s a human, one of the visitors we’ve 
been expecting. 


CONSTANCE : 
Expecting? 


HELIA: 
Follow me. 


SOUND OF RADIO STATIC. 


CONSTANCE : 
For such a small group, you’ve got an awful lot of weaponry 
stored. And a radio! 


HELIA: 

Yes, we have radio, and a generator for light. We may not be 
able to travel through space like you, but we’re not 
primitives just because we’re holed up in a cave. 


CONSTANCE : 
I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to offend. 


HELIA: 
This way. 


FX: THEY PASS GIANT FLIGHTLESS BIRDS, A BIT LIKE OSTRICHES, 
BUT STRONGER, WHICH ‘CLACK’ AS THEY GO BY. 


CONSTANCE : 
Oh! 


HELIA: 
They’ re just Kelken. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Like giant ostriches. 


HELIA: 
Acquired from the Royal Cavalry. 


CONSTANCE : 
You ride them? 


HELIA: 


Of course. They’re too tough to eat. 


Through here. 
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SCENE 14: INT. JABULE’S CAVE 


THE HUBBUB DIES DOWN AS HELIA AND CONSTANCE ENTER A MORE 
PRIVATE AREA. 


HELIA: 
Queen Jabule? 


JABULE: 

<BELLOWING LAUGH> Helia! My best and loyal scout. Only you 
could make a routine reconnaissance and return with <LAUGHS> 
an alien ambassador! 


HELIA: 
This is Constance, a human from the planet Earth. 


JABULE: 
Never heard of it. And if I were still the Queen of the 
Vultriss, none of us ever would. 


CONSTANCE : 
I’m sorry if my arrival’s not welcome. 


JABULE: 
It wasn’t me who invited you, it was that traitor, Skye. 


CONSTANCE (PLAYING ALONG) : 
Oh? I wasn’t aware of the current political background. I’m 
not the ‘official’ in charge of our trip, you see. 


JABULE: 
There are three of you. 


CONSTANCE : 
Yes, how do you know? 


JABULE : 

I have spies in the capital. Two aliens we’re seen being 
smuggled into the Royal Court. No doubt Skye will parade them 
in front of the people at the right moment to boost her 
standing. 


CONSTANCE : 
Excuse my ignorance, but who is Skye? 


JABULE : 
The one who took my throne and wants to bring aliens and 
outside influences into our culture. 


CONSTANCE : 
She deposed you? 
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JABULE : 
I had no choice. 


HELIA: 
Skye is considered the Fabled One. She has the gift of ‘The 
Cry’. Her vocal call is so powerful it can kill. 


CONSTANCE : 
So, you really didn’t have a choice. 


JABULE : 
Except, she’s an imposter. She has to be! 


HELIA: 

The Fabled One only appears once every hundred generations. 
She is a mythical icon of our culture the leader who will 
elevate the Vultriss to a new zenith. 


JABULE: 
But the next Fabled One wasn’t due to appear again for another 
700 years. 


CONSTANCE : 
Maybe it’s just luck, random chance. 


JABULE : 

No. It’s impossible. She may have the power of ‘The Cry’, but 
she is still a fake queen. Yet she parades around the court 
bearing the Chain of Office as if she was born wearing it. 


CONSTANCE : 
And what are you? A rebel force? Trying to take back control? 


JABULE: 
Skye will lead us to our downfall if we don’t stop her. Today 
was to be that day. 


HELIA: 
The bombing failed? 


JABULE : 
The Parliament is devastated, but Skye survived. 


CONSTANCE : 
You attacked your own parliament, a civilian target, not 
military? Surely that’s not legitimate. 


JABULE : 

I’m the true ruler of the Vultriss! If I say it’s legitimate, 
then it is legitimate! I don’t relish shedding blood, but 
sometimes it’s unavoidable. And Helia has now presented me 
with an alternative course of action. 
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CONSTANCE : 
You mean me? What do you propose to do? 


JABULE: 

Offer a bargain. Your life, for an audience with your prime 
ambassador. If they agree to leave Cygia-Rema, then you will 
be returned unharmed. If not, yours will be the first alien 
blood to stain the surface of our planet. 
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SCENE 15: INT. ROYAL COURT -—- THRONE ROOM 
THE DOCTOR, FLIP, AND PAGUS WAIT IN THE COURT. 


THE DOCTOR: 

I’ve seen a lot of throne rooms in my time, Liege Pagus, but 
to view one carved from inside a mountain... So many beautiful 
frescos, and those intricate tunnels of light allowing for 
natural illumination. Astounding workmanship. I’m mightily 
impressed. 


PAGUS : 
Thank you, Doctor. This is one of the oldest parts of the 
capital. 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Aren’t we forgetting someone? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes. Is there any word on our friend, Mrs Clarke? 


PAGUS : 
Not yet. But the search is ongoing I assure you. 


HEAVY DOOR OPENS. 


PAGUS: 
Ahh, the Queen has arrived with her attendants. 


SKYE, CHELA, AND OSPRI ENTER. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Your majesty. Queen Skye. Thank you for your hospitality, it’s 
been a traumatic few hours for me and my friends. 


FLIP: 
You can say that again. 


SKYE: 

We have been informed of your situation, Doctor, it is 
unfortunate that it comes at such a tense time. Please, walk 
with us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
It would be our honour. 


THE GROUP BEGINS TO WALK. 


THE DOCTOR: 

I was just telling Liege Pagus how fascinated I am with 
Vultriss architecture, it really is of formidable quality... 
(FADE DOWN AS THE DOCTOR AND SKYE MOVE AHEAD) 
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OSPRI: 
Don’t gape, Chela. You’re like a baby stone-lizard yearning 
for a swirl of mist-—flies. 


CHELA: 
But look at them, Ospri. They’re so, So... 


FLIP: 
Alien? My names Flip. It’s alright, I was the same the first 
time I met an alien. 


CHELA: 
You’ve met many? 


FLIP: 
Oh, yeah. Loads. 


OSPRI: 
Your friend, The Doctor. He’s.. very colourful. 


FLIP: 
It’s the coat, isn’t it? 


OSPRI: 
It is a little hard on the eyes. 


FLIP: 
Ah, I guess being birds you’ve got really sharp eyesight. Bet 
you can see every stitch. 


CHELA: 

We can see so far — I can stare up at the night sky and lose 
myself trying to count a billion stars. The fact you’re here, 
just shows what a difference Queen Skye has made to Cygia- 
Rema. She is awe-inspiring. We’re actually reaching out to 
those stars — the whole galaxy! I know that one day the 
Vultriss will fly again. 


FLIP: 
Oh? You’re bird people, but you can’t fly? 


CHELA: 
That’s.. That’s so... 


OSPRI: 

What Chela is trying to say, is that it is considered impolite 
to point out a Vultriss can’t fly. Although some of us are 
more sensitive about it than others. 


FLIP: 
Oh. I’m sorry. I’m not from around here, obviously. Please 
don’t hold it against me. 
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CHELA: 
I.. I won’t. We must get used to new ways of thinking. 


FOOTSTEPS MOVE ON. 


SKYE : 
What caused your ship to crash, Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m not one hundred percent sure, but I think there may be 
some sort of flaw in a nearby region of space. 


PAGUS (LYING) : 
A flaw! What a silly idea. How can space have flaws? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Do you have the evidence to prove that it doesn’t? 


SKYE : 
Proof would be needed either way. 


THE DOCTOR: 
If my TARDIS wasn’t so damaged, I could find out, but it may 
take a while before its fully functioning again. 


PAGUS : 
Our own technology couldn’t detect such things, even if they 
exist. 


THE DOCTOR: 

But you are about to make contact with another species, and 
they might have scanners on board their ship that I could use. 
However I don’t want to step on your moment of glory, but once 
formalities, greetings, and ceremonials, etc, are over, I’d 
appreciate a quick word with the ambassador. 


SKYE: 
I’m sure that can be arranged, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 

This moment in your history must weigh heavy on your 
shoulders, Your Majesty. You seem to be taking it in your 
stride. 


SKYE : 
We must accept what fate gives us, I suppose. Good and bad. 


PAGUS : 
It’s almost time my Queen. The spaceship is on approach. 


SKYE: 
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Come and join us in the Royal Courtyard, Doctor. Witness a bit 
more of our history. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you. 


DOORS OPEN. WIND. 
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SCENE 16: EXT. COURTYARD. 


SKYE, PAGUS, THE DOCTOR, FLIP, OSPRI AND CHELA STEP OUT INTO 
THE OPEN COURTYARD. THE WIND BLOWS. 


FLIP: 
Blimey! When she said ‘courtyard’ I didn’t think she meant 
clifftop football pitch. 


THE DOCTOR: 
One thing I’ve learned about royalty across the universe —- 
they never do things on a small scale. 


SOUND OF APPROACHING SPACESHIP. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And here comes the ship. 


FLIP: 
Do you recognise it? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Can’t say I do. 


THE SPACESHIP ROARS ABOVE THE COURTYARD. LANDS. AND THE 
ENGINES DIE DOWN. A RAMP UNFURLS. 


SKYE: 
Welcome to Cygia-Rema, planet of the Vultriss. 


HEAVY FOOTSTEPS TRAMP DOWN INTO THE COURTYARD. 


FLIP: 
Wow. First bird people, now... lizard people? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh no, no, no. 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Who are they? 


VEXTYR: 
<HISSSSSS> 


THE DOCTOR: 
They’ re Ice Warriors! Armoured and heavily armed. 


FLIP: 
Doctor! They’re going to shoot! 


VEXTYR: 
OPEN FIRE! 
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THE ICE WARRIORS’ SONIC GUNS FIRE! 


END OF PART 1 
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PART 2 
REPRISE: 


THE SPACESHIP ROARS ABOVE THE COURTYARD. LANDS. AND THE 
ENGINES DIE DOWN. A RAMP UNFURLS. 


SKYE: 
Welcome to Cygia-Rema, planet of the Vultriss. 


HEAVY FOOTSTEPS TRAMP DOWN INTO THE COURTYARD. 


FLIP: 
Wow. First bird people, now... lizard people? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh no, no, no. 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Who are they? 


VEXTYR: 
<HISSSSSS> 


THE DOCTOR: 
They’re Ice Warriors! Armoured and heavily armed. 


FLIP: 
Doctor! They’re going to shoot! 


VEXTYR: 
OPEN FIRE! 


THE ICE WARRIORS’ SONIC GUNS FIRE! 


CONTINUES INTO: 
SCENE 17: 
FX: THE SOUND OF THE SONIC GUNS DIES AWAY. 


FLIP: 
They fired into the air. 


THE DOCTOR: 

That’s good. It means we’re at a point in time where the Ice 
Warriors are being, shall we say, ‘more diplomatic’ in their 
approach to space exploration. 


FLIP: 
As opposed to being all ‘warrior-ey’. 


38 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 39 


THE DOCTOR: 
Exactly. 


VEXTYR: 
We salute the Vultriss! Greetings, Queen Skye. I am Vextyr, a 
Queen of Mars and ambassador for the Martian people. 


FLIP: 
They’ re Martians? But Mars is a dead planet. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Yes, but the Ice Warriors survived great catastrophes and 
settled colonies across the galaxy. They have a history as 
rich and complex as human beings. 


SKYE : 

It is our honour to welcome you to Cygia-Rema, Queen Vextyr, 
this is a historic day for our people. May I introduce my 
chief advisor, Liege Pagus. 


VEXTYR: 
Greetings Liege Pagus... but why do you grimace so? 


PAGUS: 
Ee Pes: 


SKYE: 
I believe Liege Pagus is overcome with wonder. 


PAGUS : 
That is true, I never imagined you would look so striking. 


VEXTYR: 
We have no need of compliments, but your reaction is noted. 
This is my second in command —- Marshal Zorsh. 


ZORSH: 
I share in the honour, Queen Skye. 


SKYE: 
Marshal Zorsh. 


VEXTYR: 
But you have been less than honest. We are not the first to 
visit you. There are humans among your group. 


SKYE: 
You know of humans? 


VEXTYR: 
Yes. They are allies. Of sorts. Why are they here? 
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THE DOCTOR: 

My apologies for slightly messing up this historic event, 
Queen Vextyr. I am the Doctor, and this is Flip. 
Unfortunately, we crashed landed not long ago. Our ship is 
currently ina state of repair, but we aim to be on our way as 
soon as possible. 


VEXTYR: 
I see. A strange, but I suppose, happy coincidence for the 
Vultriss to encounter two different species. 


THE DOCTOR: 
As you can see from Liege Pagus’s grin, they can’t quite 
believe their luck. 


VEXTYR: 
Since you are here, please stay and enjoy the moment with us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
We couldn’t possibly... 


VEXTYR: 
I insist. 


SKYE: 
We have provided a welcome feast. You should stay, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Well, perhaps for a small bite. 


FLIP: 
I’m starving, so it’s a yes from me. 


VEXTYR: 
Then it is settled. We can talk of Mars and Earth and Cygia- 
Rema at the feast. 
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SCENE 18: INT. REBEL CAVE 
FX: HARSH WIND BLOWS THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS. 


HELIA: 
Constance? If you insist on sitting at the cave’s entrance, 
then take this robe, it’1l keep you warm. 


CONSTANCE : 
Thank you. 


HELIA: 
I can tell your species isn’t used to the cold. Can’t have our 
hostage freezing to death. 


CONSTANCE : 
To be honest, I’m surprised you haven’t locked me up. 


HELIA: 
It’s a long way down the mountain. I’m sure you’ve worked out 
your chances of escape without getting lost are slim. 


CONSTANCE : 
Well, yes. Even if I knew which direction to go, I’d be fair 
game for those avasoars. 


HELIA: 
You’re free to wander the camp. Just stay in sight. 


CONSTANCE: 
Helia? What if the ambassador refuses to play ball? 


HELIA: 
Given how you describe this Doctor, is that likely? 


CONSTANCE : 
No. 


HELIA: 
Then you’ve nothing to worry about. 


HELIA LEAVES CONSTANCE ALONE. 


CONSTANCE : 
Don’t let me down, Doctor. 
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SCENE 19: INT. ROYAL COURT 


CELEBRATORY MUSIC PLAYS - THE MUSIC FOR A FEAST. 
MUCH REVELRY AND CAWS FROM THE VULTRISS DIGNITARIES. CONTENTED 
HISSES FROM THE ICE WARRIORS. 


PAGUS BANGS A STAFF ON THE FLOOR. 


PAGUS : 
Queen Skye would like to make an announcement. 


SKYE : 

Welcome to one and all, and particularly to our visitors from 
the stars. This is a momentous day, and I declare that it be 
forever known as ‘The Feast of Worlds’! Celebrating the 
friendship between the Vultriss of Cygia-Rema and the Martians 
of Mars. 


VEXTYR: 
To a worthy alliance! 


SKYE: 
A worthy alliance. Now, eat! Eat! 


ENTHUSIASTIC CAWS AND HISSES. 


FLIP: 
That’s a tonne of food. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The Vultriss don’t scrimp on celebration, do they? 


FLIP: 
But what are we about to eat exactly? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, I think I recognise several types of poultry, some kind of 
vegetable dish - and that one there looks like a roast lizard. 


FX: THE DOCTOR DISHES SOMETHING ON TO HIS PLATE. 


FLIP: 
Yeah! It’s staring at me. Birds and lizards eating birds and 
lizards... isn’t that like cannibalism or something. 


THE DOCTOR: 
You’ re a mammal that eats other mammals, Flip. No different. 


FLIP: 
And I could murder a burger... 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Mmmn... these vegetables are delicious... try some. 


FLIP: 
No. Pass me the lizard. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh well, if you must indulge... 


FLIP: 
When in Rome... 


THE DOCTOR PASSES THE DISH. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Skye and Vextyr seem to be getting along very well. 


FLIP: 
That’s good isn’t it? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes. Yes, it is. Probably best not to stare. 


VEXTYR: 

Ah, Doctor. You seem intrigued by us. But I have been 
wondering. We are halfway across the Galaxy and you haven’t 
explained why an Earth ship was out here, so far from home? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I could say the same for you. 


VEXTYR: 
We have a newly established colony less than five light years 
away. 


THE DOCTOR: 
My, you have been expanding. 


VEXTYR: 
As have the human race, but not into this sector of space. You 
didn’t answer my question. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The truth is Vextyr, we were on our way back to Earth. My ship 
is not the most recent model and the guidance systems can be a 
little off. 


FLIP: 
You can say that again weeks he’s been trying to get me 
home. 


VEXTYR: 
So, you were lost? 
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THE DOCTOR: 
More detoured, than lost. 


VEXTYR: 
I could have one of my crew take a look at your ship. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Oh, that’s not necessary, the automated repairs are in full 
swing. I’m sure the basic systems will be up and running very 
soon. 


VEXTYR: 
As you wish. 


SKYE : 
I will have an armed escort return you to your ship as soon as 
it is ready, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Err... thank you, Your Majesty. 


FX: A DISTANT SCUFFLE CAN BE HEARD OUTSIDE THE ROOM. 


GUARDS / TYTO: 
<INDISTINCT SHOUTS/GRUNT> 


VEXTYR: 
What is that? 


FLIP: 
Someone’s having a punch up. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And right outside. 


SKYE: 
Guards! Protect me. 


FX: FOOTSTEPS OF VULTRISS GUARDS RUSHING FORWARD. 
FX: THE MAIN DOORS BURST OPEN. 
FX: GUARDS STRUGGLING AND SUBDUING TYTO. 


TYTO: 
Alright, alright, I submit. 


TYTO SEES THE ICE WARRIORS FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


TYTO: 
What the... aliens, aliens, everywhere... and so ugly. 


PAGUS: 
Tyto? 
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TYTO: 
It’s been a long time, Father. You seem to be keeping very 
strange company these days. 


GUARD: 
Your Majesty, this terrorist managed to infiltrate the palace 
posing as a guard. 


SKYE : 
Then I will execute him. He will hear my Cry. 


PAGUS : 
No. Your Majesty, please! He’s my son. 


SKYE : 
He’s obviously come to assassinate me, Pagus. 


PAGUS : 
No, please spare his life- 


SKYE : 
It’s either your son or your queen. 


PAGUS: 
Ts 


TYTO: 

I’m not here to kill you, Skye. I only want to deliver a 
message to the Ambassador. We have your compatriot, Sir. In 
exchange for her freedom, the rightful Queen —- Jabule - wishes 
to speak with you. You need to hear the truth about Cygia-Rema 
and Skye’s regime 


VEXTYR: 
Why are you addressing The Doctor as ‘ambassador’ ? 


SKYE: 
And why is your friend with the terrorists, Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Constance is safe? 


TYTO (LESS CONFIDENT) : 
For now. Jabule will bargain her life for your ear. 


VEXTYR: 
(LAUGHS) You have made a tactical error. I, Vextyr, am the 
visiting ambassador, not this human. 


TYTO: 
You? 
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SKYE : 
Jabule has failed yet again, Tyto. This is exactly why she’s 
unfit to be ruler. 


THE DOCTOR: 
What happens if I.. if the ambassador refuses to speak to 
Jabule? 


TYTO: 
Then Constance will die. 


FLIP: 
You can’t! Connie’s done nothing wrong. 


SKYE: 
The only thing Jabule will receive from us is your head, Tyto. 


PAGUS : 

Your majesty, I beg you. Don’t kill my son. I know he turned 
against the will of the Vultriss. I know he’s a traitor 
through and through, but he is mine. Please, don’t let an old 
man see his son die. 


THE DOCTOR: 
He may have useful information to divulge, Your Majesty. And I 
would also like to know where Constance is being held. 


SKYE : 

Very well... Put Tyto in the cells. But you are responsible 
for him, Pagus. Be mindful, his death sentence is only 
postponed, not commuted just yet. 


PAGUS : 
Yes, Your Majesty. Thank you. 


FX: HIGH PITCHED WHINE ALMOST INAUDIBLE 


SKYE: 
And put the Doctor and Flip in the cells also. 


FLIP: 
Hang on, what have we done? 


THE DOCTOR: 
All we want is to see Constance safe. 


SKYE : 

How do we know you’re telling the truth, Doctor? You appear at 
a crucial moment. You say you have a mysterious ship lost in 
the mountains - one we did not detect in orbit. A companion 
who now ‘happens’ to be with the terrorists. It’s all very 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 47 


convenient. The situation on Cygia-Rema is volatile and I 
can’t afford to take any further risks. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Which is why you need me. 


SKYE: 
Need you? For what? 


THE DOCTOR: 
The flaw in space we talked about. 


SKYE: 
The flaw... 


FX: HIGH PITCHED WHINE AGAIN 


SKYE : 
<A MOMENT OF PAIN> Take them away. All of them! 


GUARDS GRAB THE DOCTOR, FLIP, AND TYTO AND DRAG THEM FROM THE 
ROOM. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No, wait! 


FLIP: 
Hey! Get off! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Your Majesty... Queen Skye! Listen to me. Please listen... 


THE DOCTOR, FLIP, AND TYTO ARE LED AWAY. 


SKYE : 
Find out everything they know, Pagus. And quickly. 


PAGUS: 
Yes, my Queen. 


PAGUS EXITS. 


VEXTYR: 
Well met, Skye. We Martians admire strong decisive leadership. 


SKYE: 
Thank you, Vextyr. Please, let us finish the feast, and then 
Chela and Ospri will show you to your guest chambers. Play on! 


THE MUSIC SWELLS ONCE AGAIN AS THE FEAST CONTINUES. 
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SCENE 20: INT. REBEL CAVE 
FX: FIRE CRACKLING. HUBBUB IN BACKGROUND 


CONSTANCE : 
Is there any word yet, Helia? 


HELIA: 
Tyto entered the palace, that’s all we know for now. 


CONSTANCE: 
What does Jabule expect the ambassador to do, when he gets 
here? 


HELIA: 
She wants him to recognise her as the rightful queen, and vow 
to leave Cygia-Rema, never to return. 


CONSTANCE: 
And that will undermine Skye’s position. 


HELIA: 
Enough for Jabule to retake the throne and return us to the 
status quo. 


CONSTANCE : 
Is that really possible? 


HELIA: 
If it’s what the people want. 


CONSTANCE : 

But this is your first contact with aliens. It’s a huge 
historic event. Can things really go back to normal once an 
irreversible change like that has happened? 


HELIA: 

Dreaming of travelling the stars - of flying again - doesn’t 
feed mouths. The Vultriss have a great ability to focus on 
what is imperative. 


CONSTANCE : 

I believed the people of my world were like that, but then war 
broke out. From what I’ve experienced since, everything is 
different. Everything will be different. And I for one will 
never be the same. 


HELIA: 
I have faith in Jabule. She has been our leader for over forty 
years. 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 


CONSTANCE : 
That’s a long time. But what comes after her? 


HELIA: 
That’s not something we need to think about yet. 


CONSTANCE: 
Oh, Helia. Trust me. It is! Because faith alone doesn’t 
safeguard the future. 
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SCENE 21: INT. ICE WARRIOR’S GUEST QUARTERS 
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FX: DOOR OPENS. CHELA, OSPRI, VEXTYR AND ZORSH ENTER. 


CHELA: 


These are your chambers, Queen Vextyr. Marshal Zorsh. Oh, it’s 


cold, nobody’d lit the fire. Ospri, help me! 


VEXTYR: 
No need. We prefer the cold. 


CHELA: 
Really? Any blankets or robes I can fetch you? 


OSPRI: 
Come along, Chela. 


CHELA: 


Food? Drinks? I’m happy to serve as Queen Skye instructed. 


ZORSH: 
These rooms are perfectly adequate for us. 


CHELA: 
Oh. If you’re sure. 


VEXTYR: 
Yes. Return to your queen. 


OSPRI: 


Chela? Let’s leave our guests alone to settle in. 


you need anything. 


VEXTYR: 
Thank you. 


CHELA AND OSPRI LEAVE. 
FX: DOOR CLOSES 


ZORSH: 


Call us if 


I thought that incessant creature would never leave. 


VEXTYR: 


She is doing her job, Zorsh. For a servant, she does it very 


well. Now we must do ours. 


ZORSH: 
What are your orders? 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 51 


VEXTYR: 

I am concerned about this ‘Doctor’. There is something 
familiar about him, but I don’t recall us ever meeting. I fear 
his presence could jeopardise our plans. 


ZORSH: 
I agree. 


VEXTYR: 

It would be prudent to kill him, but we must tread carefully. 
These Vultriss are changeable and may turn against us if we 
take a false step. We may out gun them, but they are many and 
have an inner fury when provoked that could overwhelm us. 


ZORSH: 
I suggest we contact home base and request any information 
they hold on this ‘Doctor’. 


VEXTYR: 
Do it, and then search for his crashed ship. I will engage 
with Queen Skye. 
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SCENE 22: EXT. ICE WARRIORS’ CHAMBERS — CONTINUOUS 


ZORSH (MUFFLED) : 
At once, Queen Vextyr. 


OSPRI: 
Interesting. 


FX: HURRIED FOOTSTEPS 


CHELA: 
Ospri! Is this why you scampered back here, to do some 
eavesdropping? 


OSPRI: 

Of course not, Chela. Like I said, I mislaid my serving cloth. 
See? It’s here on the floor. Don’t get jealous just because 
you want to fawn over the ambassador yourself. 


CHELA: 
Ospri! Don’t be horrid to me. I -I- I. 


OSPRI: 

Oh, come on Chela, don’t sulk. Let me share in some of the 
glory. You know as well as I that you are Queen Skye’s 
favourite and she asks you to do absolutely everything for 
her. 


CHELA: 
Well... yes, I suppose she does prefer me. 


OSPRI: 
<SIGH> Oh... modesty would become you, Chela. 


CHELA: 
Oh, thanks, Ospri. 


FX: FOOTSTEPS AS OSPRI AND CHELA HURRY AWAY. 
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SCENE 23: INT. CELLS 


FLIP: 
You can’t lock us in a cell for no reason. 


TYTO: 
Oh, he can. 


PAGUS: 
You’re here on the Queen’s orders, and she is the Fabled One. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Nobody is beyond question, not even those bestowed mythical 
status. 


PAGUS : 

Skye is no myth. She has The Cry. I’ve seen the results after 
she uses it. It’s an agonising way to die. But you are not 
from Cygia-Rema - I don’t expect you to understand. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And yet there’s something else going on here, Pagus. I think 
you’ re concealing something. Not just from us, but from your 
own people. 


TYTO: 
Oh! He’s good! 


PAGUS: 

(TO TYTO) Quiet, Tyto! (TO THE DOCTOR) I’m sorry, Doctor, but 
I can’t discuss state business with a human... and I’m still not 
quite sure what class of life you are. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Mammalia! But, while Flip here is most definitely human - 


FLIP: 
Last time I checked. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I am a Time Lord. So that’s three alien species you’ve met in 
one day, Pagus. Aren’t you the lucky Vultriss? 


PAGUS : 
Time Lord? You’re claiming to be an actual Time Lord? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes... You’ve heard of us? 
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PAGUS : 

Myths from our distant past, Doctor. Why should I believe you? 
Nobody has ever seen a Time Lord, they are pre-history. 
Legend. Arguably fantasy. Somehow you must have seen our 
archives, created a story to confuse us. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Pagus, Pagus, I guarantee you I am no phoney. I am The Doctor. 
A Time Lord. A Lord President of Gallifrey, located in the 
constellation of Kasterborous. 


PAGUE : 
Impossible. 


FLIP: 

It’s true. The Doctor has a TARDIS, a ship that travels in 
time and space. I’m a human from Earth, but I was born 
centuries ago and I’m still in my twenties, so win-win for me! 


PAGUS : 

No, how did you really get here? What is it you really want? 
Because I’m beginning to think you must be part of a terrorist 
plot. 


TYTO: 
Ha! They’re not. 


PAGUS : 
Shut up, Tyto. I may have begged for your life, but you are 
still a traitor to the queen. To me! 


A LOW RUMBLE VIBRATES THE ROOM, LIKE A SHORT EARTH TREMOR. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Trouble below ground? 


FLIP: 
What’s that? Is there going to be an earthquake? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Or something much worse. And I think it’s linked to how we got 
here. You’ve got a much bigger problem than any rebellion, 
haven’t you, Pagus? 


NO REPLY. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Your hesitation says it all. Please, whatever is going on, I 
can help you. 
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TYTO: 

Go on, Father. Tell them about the three stations and what 
they’re really for... Oh, that’s right, I know. Jabule told all 
of us. 


PAGUS : 
She swore an oath of secrecy... 


TYTO: 
Which she broke after you helped depose her. Go on, tell them. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Pagus? If, as I suspect, your planet is in danger you need to 
act, and soon. These three stations Tyto refers to - why are 
they important? Could they be linked to the flaw in space? 


A KEY TURNS IN THE CELL DOOR AND IT OPENS. 


PAGUS : 
It will be easier to show you. Follow me. 


TYTO: 
Don’t suppose I can tag along. 


PAGUS : 
You aren’t going anywhere, Tyto. 


PAGUS LOCKS THE CELL DOOR AGAIN. FOOTSTEPS OF PAGUS, THE 
DOCTOR AND FLIP LEAVING. 


TYTO (TO HIMSELF) : 
No. Not just yet. 
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SCENE 24: INT. FUNICULAR 


FX: CRANKING COGS AS THE FUNICULAR DESCENDS DOWN A STEEP 
TUNNEL. 


THE DOCTOR: 
How far down does this funicular take us? 


PAGUS : 
Deep below into the lower caverns, this is the quickest way to 
reach them. 


FLIP: 
Bit claustrophobic. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, not the sort of place I would expect a feathered race 
like the Vultriss to dwell. What’s down there? 


PAGUS : 

They were built by a pre-vultriss culture - called the Tim 
Ordia in old language - who were thought to have died out 
millennia ago. 


FLIP: 
The Tim-Ordia? Time Lords? 


PAGUS : 
Yes. For centuries the structures were thought to be religious 
monuments. And officially, they still are. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And unofficially? 


PAGUS : 

I lied before. A few years ago our scientists did detect a 
strange obscurity in space. Almost like a scar. Barely 
perceivable and completely invisible to the naked eye. 


THE DOCTOR: 
A scar? 


PAGUS : 
I said it was like a scar. In reality it’s worse. We call it 
The Rip. 


THE DOCTOR: 
A rip in the Space/Time vortex! 


FLIP: 
Is that what the TARDIS fell through? 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Yes. This Rip is open, and it needs closing. 


FX: THE FUNICULAR STOPS 
FX: IT’S GATE OPENS. 


PAGUS : 
We’ve arrived. It’s here through those doors. 


FLIP: 
And well-guarded. 


GUARD : 
Liege Pagus? Why are these aliens here? 


PAGUS : 
It’s all right, Commander. Our new friends here need to see 
inside. 


GUARD: 
This is irregular- 


PAGUS: 

The Queen ordered me to gather information from our new 
guests, and to do that, I need them to see the Station. Open 
the door! 


GUARD : 
As you wish. 


PAGUS : 
Do not let anyone follow us inside. 


GUARD: 
Sir! 


FX: METAL DOOR OPEN. 


PAGUS: 
After you, Doctor. Miss Flip. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you. 
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SCENE 25: INT. STATION 1 


A LARGE CAVERN TALL AND DEEP, WITH A STATION SUSPENDED IN THE 
CENTRE. 
FX: METAL DOOR SHUTS 


FLIP: 
Wow. It must be a hundred feet tall. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And just as deep. Be careful where you step, Flip. 


FLIP: 
What’s that thing in the middle? It’s like it’s suspended. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Built into the cave. Held there by the rock walkways. A 
completely incongruous piece of technology, and I wouldn’t 
have expected anything less. 


PAGUS: 

This is Station One. There are three stations in total, all 
situated beneath the capital, all of the same design. We don’t 
understand the mechanism, but together the three stations emit 
a signal that we believe keeps the Rip closed. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Let’s take a closer look. Watch your step Flip. 


FLIP: 
Will do. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Hmmm... A solid bit of tech. Does the shape remind you of 
anything? 


FLIP: 
It’s... a bit like the TARDIS console, but much bigger, 
smoother. 


THE DOCTOR: 

This is Time Lord technology. Here for one purpose —- to focus 
energy and send that signal into space. Literally ‘a stitch in 
time’ holding the Rip closed. 


FLIP: 
What do you think caused this Rip in the first place? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Who knows? My guess is an early time-travel experiment that 
went wrong, which damaged the fabric of Space/Time. The Time 
Lords were more lackadaisical back in those days, they shirked 
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their responsibilities even more than they do now. But this 
station isn’t functioning. It’s inactive. Why? Aha! There’s a 
component missing. 


PAGUS : 
One of the three great crystals. It should be at the summit of 
the machine. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, probably a kontron crystal. Perfect for focusing 
space/time energies. 


PAGUS : 
It was stolen during the terrorist attack. We’re searching for 
it now. 


THE DOCTOR: 

You need to find it, Pagus - and quickly! There’s a reason 
there are three stations. All of them are needed to keep the 
Rip sealed. 


PAGUS : 
The Rip is stable. 


THE DOCTOR: 

For now. But it will be spilling vortex energy into normal 
space. Those tremors we felt prove it, and it’1l continue 
exerting its force on Cygia-Rema. Eventually you’1ll begin 
experiencing time distortions— 


PAGUS : 
We’re doing what we can. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Then do more! Speak to Skye. If you can’t find that crystal, 
then I can help. I may be able to temporarily seal the Rip 
with my TARDIS until a permanent solution can be found. 


FLIP: 
But will the TARDIS be repaired in time? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I hope so —- it’s our only option. Pagus? 


PAGUS: 
I will speak with Queen Skye, but I must return you to the 
cells, for a short time at least. 


FLIP: 
Oh, come on! 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Pagus, we’ll agree to that. But don’t delay. 
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SCENE 26: INT. CELLS 
FX: KEY TURNS AND UNLOCKS THE CELL DOOR. 


TYTO: 
Back so soon? 


FLIP: 
Not our choice. 


FX: KEY TURNS AND LOCKS THE DOOR. 


PAGUS : 
I will be a quick as I can, Doctor. Apologies for leaving you 
locked up in the company of my renegade son. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Just hurry, Pagus. 


PAGUS LEAVES. 


FLIP: 
Do you think he’1ll be able to persuade Skye? 


THE DOCTOR: 

We don’t have time to find out. For every wasted moment the 
Rip will be exerting more force on the other two stations. I 
need to get out of here. 


TYTO: 
I can help with that. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Why should we trust you, Tyto? 


TYTO: 

I was only the messenger, Doctor, I really didn’t come to do 
any harm. I don’t deserve to be threatened with execution - 
I’m a prisoner of war! 


FLIP: 
Your lot bombed the Parliament. People died. 


TYTO: 
And hundreds have died on Skye’s orders, and by her own cry. 


THE DOCTOR: 
How can you help us? 


TYTO BEGINS RUFFLING HIS FEATHERS, SEARCHING FOR SOMETHING. 


FLIP: 
Is it an appropriate time to preen yourself? 
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TYTO PLUCKS OUT A FEATHER. 


TYTO: 
Ow! 


FLIP: 
A feather? What are you going to do? Tickle the guards into 
submission. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I think it’s what’s hidden inside the shaft that counts. 


FLIP: 
A lockpick? 


FX: LOCKPICK IN LOCK. LOCK OPENS. DOOR SWINGS OPEN. 


TYTO: 
No need to thank me. 


THE DOCTOR: 

I do thank you, very much. Now, if we presume we’re fugitives 
and helping a rebel, I suggest we first find the TARDIS and 
retrieve Constance. Tyto? Can you get us out of the city? 


TYTO: 
I know some short cuts. 


FX: LOCKPICK. CABINET DOOR OPENS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
There’s no need to raid that weapon store. 


TYTO: 
I think there is, Doctor. 


FLIP: 
What are you pointing that at us for? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh... put your hands up, Flip. 


TYTO: 
You’ re coming with me. If you’ve got a machine as powerful as 
it sounds, then it will give Jabule a great advantage for our 
cause. 


FLIP: 
You’re pulling a fast one. 
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THE DOCTOR: 

At least we’ll be reunited with Mrs Clarke. Very well, Tyto, 
let’s do this your way. Take us to Queen Jabule, and then we 
can sort out this nonsense. 


FLIP: 
How are we going to get there? You going to make us walk 
through those mountains and risk getting eaten. 


TYTO: 
No. We’1ll steal a ride from the stables. 
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SCENE 27: INT. QUEEN’S CHAMBER 


PAGUS : 
Your majesty, please the Doctor can help us, he understands 
the workings of the Stations. 


SKYE: 
And how does he know about the Stations? 


PAGUS : 
I told him. He’s aware of the Rip. There seemed little point 
hiding the facts. 


SKYE : 
Are you turning traitor too, Pagus? 


PAGUS: 
No, no, Your Majesty! 


SKYE : 
It sounds as if you are. 


PAGUS : 
The secret of the Stations is under threat. Jabule is telling 
the truth to anyone who joins the reb- I mean the terrorists. 


SKYE: 
She broke her oath? 


PAGUS : 
Yes. We need The Doctor’s help. 


SKYE: 
No, Pagus. We need to know what the Doctor is scheming and 
then decide his fate. 


PAGUS: 
The Doctor claims to be a Time Lord. I believe him. 


SKYE: 
<SCOFFS> Really? Time Lords are myths. 


PAGUS : 
With respect, Your Majesty, so was the Fabled One, until you 
appeared. 


SKYE : 
Be careful which words fall from your beak next, Pagus. 


PAGUS : 
I didn’t mean to show disrespect... 
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FX: MASSIVE TREMORS SHAKE THE GROUND. SOME CRACKS ARE HEARD. 


DISTANT SOUND OF SOME MASONRY FALLING. 


PAGUS : 
No, that shouldn’t be happening. Unless... 


FX: THE TREMORS SUBSIDE. 
FX: VULTRISS PANICKING IN DISTANT STREETS. 
FX: CRACKLE OF RADIO. 


SKYE: 
Who are you calling? 


PAGUS : 
Station Two? Station Three? —- status report? 


STATION THREE GUARD (OVER RADIO) : 
Station Three here. Everything normal, Sir. What was that 
noise? Has there been another attack? 


PAGUS : 
Remain at your post. Stay alert. Out. 


FX: PAGUS FLICKS A DIFFERENT SWITCH. 


PAGUS : 
Station Two? Status report? 


FX: STATIC. 


PAGUS: 
Station Two, come in. Station Two, are you there? Anyone? 


STATION TWO GUARD (OVER RADIO): 
<COUGH> Hello? 


PAGUS : 
What’s going on? Is everything all right? 


STATION TWO GUARD (OVER RADIO): 
No. There was an explosion. The others are dead. 


PAGUS : 
Tell me your status? Is Station Two operational? 


STATION TWO GUARD (OVER RADIO): 
Negative. 


PAGUS: 
No. 


STATION TWO GUARD (OVER RADIO): 
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The crystal has gone, Sir. It’s gone. 


PAGUS : 
Remain at your post until help arrives. Out. 


SKYE : 
A second crystal taken. 


PAGUS: 
This is more than an attack, this is genocide. If two stations 
are inoperative... It means the end of the world. 


FX: HIGH PITCHED ALMOST INAUDIBLE SOUND - ONLY SKYE CAN HEAR 
IT. 


SKYE: 
The Doctor! 


PAGUS : 
What? No, no, Your Majesty, the Doctor may be our only hope. 


SKYE: 
You said yourself, Pagus. The Doctor knows the machinery. He 
must be behind this. Bring him to me. 
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SCENE 28: INT. REBEL CAVE 
FX: CRACKLING FIRE 


CONSTANCE : 
Hurry up, Doctor, it’s been hours. You’re making me impatient. 


FX: MULTIPLE FOOTSTEPS APPROACH. 


HELIA: 
Constance. 


CONSTANCE : 
Helia? What is it? Why are you all here? Queen Jabule, have 
you heard something? 


JABULE : 
Yes. We have heard that you are a liar! 


CONSTANCE : 
I don’t know what you mean. 


JABULE: 
No point keeping up the deception, girl. 


CONSTANCE: 
Queen Jabule, I don’t care if you are ruler, rebel, or 
royalty. I am no ‘girl’. 


JABULE : 

You’ re an insolent liar. We know you are not an ambassador. 
You are an imposter. Here for your own ends no doubt, to 
further inflame tensions in our society. What is your plan? To 
divide and conquer? And then fight the Martians for the 
spoils? 


CONSTANCE : 
Martians? 


JABULE: 
The real ambassadors. More aliens. Also led by a queen we 
hear. 


CONSTANCE : 

I have no idea about Martians. The truth is we crashed on your 
planet. Helia found me after I was separated from The Doctor 
and Flip. That is the beginning and end of my experience here. 


JABULE : 
How can you be trusted? Bare, fleshy being. Revolting beyond 
imagination. It sickens me to look upon such... alien-ness. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Let me go and you’ll never see me again. I promise. 


JABULE : 
We can’t risk you falling into Skye’s talons, you know too 
much. 


CONSTANCE : 
Then what do you intend to do with me? 


JABULE : 
Ha! We’1l put you on trial. In the old Vultriss way. 


HELIA: 
Jabule! That’s not fair. 


CONSTANCE : 
Why? What does a Vultriss trial involve? 


JABULE: 
See the cliff edge outside the cave? 


CONSTANCE : 
What of it? 


JABULE : 

We will go there now. You will be thrown from that cliff into 
the wild mountain squall. If you can fly, you are free to go. 
If you fall to your death, your guilt will have condemned you. 


CONSTANCE : 
No. 


JABULE : 
Take her. 


REBELS MOVE FORWARD AND GRAB CONSTANCE. 


CONSTANCE : 
No! 
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SCENE 29: INT. QUEEN’S CHAMBER 
PAGUS ENTERS. 


SKYE: 
Pagus? I told you to bring me the Doctor. 


PAGUS : 
He.. He has escaped, Your Majesty. 


SKYE: 
How? 


PAGUS: 
I don’t know. His friend is also gone, and... the terrorist. 


SKYE: 
Your son. 


PAGUS : 
They stole three kelken from the stables. They’1l be far 
across the mountains by now. 


SKYE: 
And you knew nothing of this? 


PAGUS : 
Of course not, Your Majesty! 


SKYE: 

Really? What if they’ve escaped with the stolen crystals? You 
are supposed to glean everything that goes on in the palace. 
If you can’t I’11 have no further use for you, and you’1ll hear 
my Cry. 


PAGUS: 
Please, I will find them, my Queen. 
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SCENE 30: INT. CLIFF PATH LEADING TO REBEL CAVE. 


FX: WIND 
FX: CLACKS AND FOOTFALLS OF THREE KELKEN (LARGE FLIGHTLESS 
BIRDS) - TYTO RIDES ONE, THE DOCTOR AND FLIP ARE TIED ONTO THE 


OTHERS. IT’S NOT COMFORTABLE. 


FLIP: 
When he said ‘stables’ I was thinking of horses. 


THE DOCTOR: 
On Cygia-Rema it seems giant, flightless birds are the next 
best thing. 


FLIP: 
How much longer do we have to be tied to the backs of these 
big dodos? 


TYTO: 
Be grateful I managed to steal three kelken, or else you’d be 
sharing one, or walking behind mine. Whoah! Whoah! 


THE KELKEN COME TO A STOP -— SNORTING. 


TYTO: 
We’re here. 


HE DISMOUNTS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I can see a glow from that cave. 


TYTO: 
That’s it. Be careful dismounting once I’ve cut you loose. 


TYTO CUTS THE DOCTOR AND FLIP LOOSE. THEY SLIDE/TUMBLE OFF THE 
KELKEN. 


THE DOCTOR / FLIP: 
Careful! / Watch it! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Ah, looks like your rebel friends have come out to greet us. 


FLIP: 
Hang on. That’s Connie. Connie! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank goodness! 


FX: FOOTSTEPS AS THE DOCTOR AND FLIP RUN TOWARDS THE CLIFF. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Doctor! Phillipa! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Mrs Clarke! Are you all right? 


CONSTANCE : 
No. No, I’m not. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Let our friend go! 


JABULE: 
The fake ambassador. What a gift. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Would you be Queen Jabule? 


JABULE: 
I am. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Listen, we need to work together -— you must not sabotage the 
ancient Stations —- you’re putting your planet at risk. 


JABULE : 
We haven’t attacked the Stations. We only wish to overthrow 
the pretender, Skye. Take them. 


REBELS GRAB THE DOCTOR AND FLIP. 


FLIP: 
Hey! 


THE DOCTOR: 
We’re getting tired of being hustled around by you Vultriss, 
especially as all we want to do is help. 


JABULE: 
You’re aliens. You can’t be trusted. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m a Time Lord. 


JABULE: 
Then all of this is your fault, Time Lord. Take them to the 
edge. 


FLIP: 
What? You’re not going push us off?! 


CONSTANCE : 
This is the way the Vultriss dispense justice. 
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JABULE : 

I declare this trial in session. These three are accused of 
treason against the Vultriss. If they are innocent, let them 
fly. If they are guilty, let them perish. 


FLIP: 
But we can’t possibly fly! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Jabule! Don’t do this! 


JABULE: 
Let the accused take wing! 


THE DOCTOR, FLIP AND CONSTANCE ARE PUSHED TOWARDS THE EDGE. 
THE DOCTOR / FLIP / CONSTANCE: 


<FEARFUL CRIES> 


END OF PART 2 
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PART 3: 


REPRISE: 


JABULE: 

I declare this trial in session. These three are accused of 
treason against the Vultriss. If they are innocent, let them 
fly. If they are guilty, let them perish. 


FLIP: 
But we can’t possibly fly! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Jabule! Don’t do this! 


JABULE: 
Let the accused take wing! 


THE DOCTOR, FLIP AND CONSTANCE ARE PUSHED TOWARDS THE EDGE. 


THE DOCTOR / FLIP / CONSTANCE: 
<FEARFUL CRIES> 


CONTINUES INTO: 


SCENE 31: EXT. REBEL CAVE - CLIFF TOP — CONTINUOUS 


HELIA: 
Wait! Stop the trial! STOP! 


JABULE: 
The trial is in progress; it cannot be stopped. 


HELIA: 
Ospri is on the radio! She has information about the Martians 
You need to hear this, Jabule. 


JABULE : 
After the trial. 


HELIA: 
No, Jabule! 


JABULE : 
Are you challenging me, Helia? Is that what you want? To usurp 
my reign like Skye! 


HELIA: 

I want you to listen to Ospri - she puts herself in danger 
every time she contacts us. These imposters aren’t going 
anywhere. 
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JABULE: 
They must be dealt with. They only want one thing - to subvert 
our culture and dominate us. 


THE DOCTOR: 

That is not true, Jabule. There are thousands of intelligent 
species in this galaxy alone. Are you so arrogant to believe 
they are all interested in conquering the Vultriss? 


JABULE : 
That’s exactly what they will want to do. 


THE DOCTOR: 

And will you put them all ‘on trial’? Only let’s call this for 
what it really is - an execution! How ‘noble’ of you to put a 
judicial spin on it! Some ruler you are! You’re not even 
honest enough to take ownership of your actions! 


JABULE: 
Enough! 


THE DOCTOR: 

Oh, I haven’t started yet. Most species out there get along 
perfectly fine, and most would be pleased and proud to call 
the Vultriss allies. I say ‘most’ from long experience, 
because I know the Ice Warriors - the Martians - I’ve fought 
them many times. Trust me —- if Ospri has information, you’ll 
want to hear it. As do I. 


HELIA: 
If the Doctor knows about Martians he could be useful. 


JABULE: 
This is against everything we are fighting for. 


HELIA: 
We’1l need all the help we can get if the Martians turn 
hostile. 


JABULE: 

Very well. Release them. But they’re your responsibility, 
Helia. If they betray us, you will fly from the cliff top with 
them. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you, Your Majesty. 


JABULE : 
I don’t want your thanks, Doctor. 
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HELIA: 
We’ re wasting time. Ospri may not be able to transmit for much 
longer. 


FX: FOOTSTEPS MOVING INTO THE CAVE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Mrs Clarke, are you all right? 


CONSTANCE : 
All the better for seeing you two. Where have you been? 


FLIP: 
Let’s see: a royal palace, an alien feast, a deep dungeon, and 
a Time Lord tech cave! 


CONSTANCE : 
You have been busy! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, there’s lots to tell. 


FX: THEIR FOOTSTEPS MOVE INTO THE CAVE. 
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SCENE 32: INT. REBEL CAVE 


FX: FOOTSTEPS ENTERING THE CAVE. 


LOW STATIC FROM RADIO. HELIA PICKS UP RECEIVER. 


HELIA: 
Ospri? Are you still there? 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
Yes, I’m here. 


JABULE: 
What’s your information, Ospri? 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 

The Martian ambassador —- Vextyr - she’s lying. I heard her 
speaking to her Marshal, they said they had a plan for Cygia- 
Rema, it didn’t sound like a good plan for the Vultriss. 


FLIP: 
Doctor, I thought you said the Ice Warriors of this time were 
peaceful? 


THE DOCTOR: 

They are. However, they’re a complicated race, they have 
honour, nobility, art and culture, but also a deep jingoistic 
arrogance about their status and place in the galaxy. 


JABULE: 
Quiet! I want to hear Ospri’s report. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Sorry. 


JABULE : 
What else, Ospri? 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO) : 

They were also very interested in The Doctor. Vextyr was 
concerned about who he might be and expressed a wish to kill 
him. 


FLIP: 
Does she know who you are, Doctor? 


CONSTANCE : 
Or your reputation? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Possibly. 
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OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
There’s one more thing. Information is confused... but I believe 
a second station has been attacked. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh no. 


CONSTANCE : 
What are the stations? 


FLIP: 
There are three of them. They keep this big rip in space 
closed. 


CONSTANCE : 
A rip? Is that what we fell through? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, and it’s getting wider. 


JABULE: 
Ospri? Is the station operational? 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
I don’t think so. We’ve had tremors here, strong ones, and 
they’ re getting... 


FX: OVER RADIO -— DOOR OPENS. 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
Someone’s coming. 


SKYE (OVER RADIO): 
Ospri? Ospri! Who are you talking to? 


FX: OVER RADIO - SKYE GRABS RECEIVER FROM OSPRI. 


HELIA (WHISPERED) : 
Oh no... Ospri... 


SKYE (OVER RADIO): 

Who’s there? Is that you, Jabule? Oh, it must be, that makes 
so much sense now. There had to be a poisonous chick in my 
nest. I thought it might be Pagus, but to be quite so close... 
I’m surprised you didn’t attempt to assassinate me, Ospri. 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
I’d never kill anyone, I refused to go that far. 


HELIA (WHISPERED) : 
No, Ospri, don’t admit to it. 
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SKYE (OVER RADIO) : 
<LAUGHS> Of course you wouldn’t - not brave enough. Well, 
you’1ll need to be brave now, little chick. 


JABULE : 
Skye! Leave her! 


SKYE (OVER RADIO): 
Ah, Jabule, you don’t get to give orders anymore. You aren’t 
the queen. 


FX: THE DOCTOR GRABS THE RECEIVER. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Queen Skye, this is The Doctor. Please listen to me. Vextyr 
and her Ice Warriors are not your allies, they have plans for 
this planet. 


SKYE (OVER RADIO): 
And yet you side with my enemies, Doctor. No matter. (TO 
OSPRI) Stay brave, little Ospri, this won’t take long. 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
Please, please, don’t hurt me... 


FX: SKYE LETS OUT HER CRY - IT’S A HORRIBLE SOUND -—- A CROSS 
BETWEEN A GIANT BIRD’S SHRIEK AND SCREAMING FOXES. A 
PULSATING, DEADLY NOISE. 


OSPRI (OVER RADIO): 
<DEATH SCREAMS> 


FLIP: 
That sound... 


CONSTANCE: 
It’s painful. 


FLIP: 
Turn it off! 


FX: THE RADIO IS SWITCHED OFF. THE SOUND OF THE CRY SILENCED. 


CONSTANCE : 
What was that? 


THE DOCTOR: 
The Cry of the Vultriss. 


JABULE : 
No. Skye is not the Fabled One. 
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HELIA: 
But she killed Ospri. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, she did. But I for one don’t believe in mythical beings. 
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SCENE 33: INT. ROYAL COURT 


HISSING ICE WARRIORS CARRY THE TARDIS INTO THE COURT AND 
ROUGHLY DUMP IT ON THE FLOOR. 


VEXTYR: 
Is that the Doctor’s ship, Zorsh? 


ZORSH: 

It was the only object in the vicinity. But we have heard back 
from home base and this box matches a similar one identified 
in our historical records. 


VEXTYR: 
I was right. The Doctor is known to us. 


ZORSH: 

He is, but he must be an ancient being. He has interfered in 
our plans on several occasions, including the attack on Earth 
led by your ancestor - Lord Slaar. 


VEXTYR: 
<HISSSS> That is why I recognised the name... 


FX: FOOTSTEPS AS SKYE AND PAGUS ENTER. 


PAGUS : 
I can’t believe it. Ospri? A traitor? Can she be questioned? 


SKYE : 
No, Pagus. She’s dead. 


PAGUS : 
But why... we could have gained information. 


SKYE : 
We could have gained information from the Doctor, had you kept 
him captive. 


VEXTYR: 
Queen Skye. Liege Pagus. 


SKYE : 
Queen Vextyr - What is this blue box? 


VEXTYR: 

The Doctor’s ship. We have learned that he is a dangerous 
criminal, if he has escaped, then you and your people are in 
danger. 
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SKYE: 
He has joined the terrorists. They will be planning an attack. 
I don’t know what information Ospri passed on in her message. 


VEXTYR: 

We have been monitoring all transmissions in the area. We will 
be able to analyse both the source and the target of her 
communication. 


SKYE: 
The terrorists’ camp. You can find it? 


VEXTYR: 
Yes. We can send a small ship and eliminate them, along with 
the Doctor. 


SKYE: 
Then do it! 


PAGUS : 
Your Majesty, surely... 


SKYE: 
Are you siding with your son, Pagus? 


PAGUS : 
No. No, Your Majesty. 


SKYE: 
Good. Queen Vextyr? Destroy them all. 


VEXTYR: 
With pleasure. Zorsh? Detach the scout flyer. Take our 
warriors and show no mercy. 


ZORSH: 
At once. 
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SCENE 34: EXT. COURTYARD 


FX: SMALLER SCOUT FLYER (HIGHER PITCHED ENGINE NOISE) DETACHES 
FROM THE MAIN ICE WARRIOR SHIP AND FLIES AWAY FROM THE CITY. 
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SCENE 35: INT. ICE WARRIOR SCOUT FLYER 


ZORSH FLIES THE SHIP. 
FX: ENGINE NOISE 


ZORSH: 

We have a location lock. Heading five-three-two. The geography 
suggests there will be no landing site. Commander prepare the 
squad for a ship-to-ground drop. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Yes, Marshal. 
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SCENE 36: INT. REBEL CAVE 
FX: CRACKLING FIRE. DISTANT WIND OUTSIDE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No. No. No! 


TYTO: 
You have your ship, Doctor. We could take Skye by surprise- 


JABULE : 
And kill her. Tyto is right. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No. I can’t move the TARDIS with the Rip open. And killing is 
never the first option. 


JABULE: 
She’s the cause of my people’s suffering. 


FLIP: 
Huh! She’s the cause of your need for revenge. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Quite. 


FX: SEVERE TREMORS. SMALL ROCKS FALLING. 


VULTRISS REBELS: 
<REACTIONS: FEAR/CONCERN> 


FX: THE TREMORS SUBSIDE. 


THE DOCTOR: 

You feel that? Those tremors are caused by ripples in 
space/time. The Rip in the vortex is pushing ever wider and 
ever faster. Skye is not the priority now; the immediate 
problem is fixing the relay stations. The longer we delay the 
more frequent the tremors will become. Ultimately, the Rip 
will consume Cygia-—Rema freezing it in time forever. An 
eternal living end. 


CONSTANCE : 
The whole planet? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Oh, it won’t stop there, Mrs Clarke. The Rip will continue to 
expand across half the galaxy sucking in everything it 
encounters. 


HELIA: 
Jabule? The Doctor is right. 
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TYTO: 
Whose side are you on, Helia? 


HELIA: 
The Vultriss. All Vultriss. Jabule, you know the Doctor is 
right. 


JABULE : 
We will help you return to the capital, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you. 


JABULE: 
You can fix the Stations. But we must face Skye 


FX: FAINT SOUND (GETTING LOUDER) OF THE APPROACHING SCOUT 
FLYER. 


CONSTANCE : 
That sounds like some sort of aircraft. 


FLIP: 
Or spaceship. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And the Vultriss don’t have either, It’s the Ice Warriors. 
They’ ve found us! 
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SCENE 37: INT. ICE WARRIOR SCOUT FLYER 
FX: ENGINES ROAR AS RETROS FIRE. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Squad fully armed and ready, Captain. 


ZORSH: 
Then execute! 


FX: REAR DOORS OPEN. 
FX: ENGINE AND WIND NOISE INCREASES. 
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SCENE 38: EXT. REBEL CAVE 


FX: THE SCOUT FLYER HOVERS ABOVE. THE DOCTOR, FLIP, CONSTANCE 
AND THE VULTRISS RUSH OUT OF THE CAVE. 


CONSTANCE : 
The ship’s hovering. They can’t land. 


THE DOCTOR: 
That won’t stop them, they’re opening the rear bay doors. 


FLIP: 
Oh my god! They’re jumping out! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Take cover! 


FX: HEAVY THUDS AS ONE BY ONE FIVE ICE WARRIORS FALL AND LAND 
ON THE CLIFF TOP, RISING UP TO STAND. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Kill them all! 


JABULE : 
Ha! There are only five of them. Vultriss! Attack! 


THE VULTRISS RUSH AT THE ICE WARRIORS SHOUTING BIRDLIKE WAR- 
SHRIEKS. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Fire! 


FX: ICE WARRIORS’ SONIC GUNS FIRE. 
SEVERAL VULTRISS FALL, SCREAMING AS THEY DIE. 


CONTINUOUS BACKGROUND FX: SOUNDS OF BATTLE 


TYTO: 
Helia! Take a boomerbow. 


HE THROWS THE WEAPON TO HER AND SHE CATCHES IT. 


HELIA: 
Thanks. 


JABULE: 
Also to me Tyto! 


TYTO: 
Here, catch. 
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HE THROWS ANOTHER BOOMERBOW TO JABULE AND SHE CATCHES IT. 


JABULE : 
For the Vultriss! 


SHE RUSHES FORWARD, FIRING THE BOOMERBOW. 


FX: BOOMERANGS SHOOTING THROUGH THE AIR, STRIKING THE ICE 
WARRIOR ARMOUR WITHOUT EFFECT. 


JABULE: 
Alien lizards! Lowest life-form! You won’t take my world. 


JABULE CONTINUES FIRING, BUT THE BOOMERANGS BOUNCE OFF THE ICE 
WARRIOR’ S ARMOUR. 


JABULE : 
Why won’t you die!? 


ICE WARRIOR: 
<HISSSSSSSS> 


FX: ICE WARRIOR’S SONIC GUN FIRES. 


JABULE IS CRUSHED BY THE POINT-BLANK SONIC BLAST. 


JABULE : 
<DEATH SCREAMS> 


TYTO: 
Jabule! 


TYTO FIRES HIS BOOMERBOW BUT THE SHOTS BOUNCE OFF THE ICE 
WARRIORS. 


HELIA: 
You’ re wasting ammo, Tyto. Our bows can’t penetrate that 
armour. Aim for the head, it’s less protected. 


HELIA AND TYTO CONCENTRATE THEIR FIRE ON ONE ICE WARRIOR. THE 
BOOMERANGS HIT ITS ARMOUR, UNTIL ONE STRIKES HOME GASHING THE 
MARTIAN’S NECK. 


ICE WARRIOR: 
<HISSS - GURGLE - LAST EXHALE> 


FX: THE ICE WARRIOR FALLS TO THE GROUND, DEAD. 


TYTO: 
We got it! 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 89 


FX: SONIC BLASTS HIT CLOSE BY. 


HELIA: 
Get down! There are more! 


HELIA AND TYTO RETURN FIRE. 


THE DOCTOR, FLIP, AND CONSTANCE TAKE COVER BEHIND A SMALL 
OUTCROP OF ROCK. 


FX: SOUNDS OF BATTLE - SHRIEKS AND HISSES. 


CONSTANCE : 
Doctor, we’re too exposed here. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Agreed, Mrs Clarke. We need to move. 


FX: NEARBY SONIC BLAST 


FLIP: 
And soon. That was too close! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Right, when I say run — 


CONSTANCE/FLIP: 
We know! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Then run! 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP BREAK COVER AND RUN, SCRAMBLING 
OVER THE ROCKY TERRAIN. 


FX: SONIC BLASTS 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
The Doctor! The Doctor must be eliminated. 
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SCENE 39: EXT. MOUNTAIN 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE, AND FLIP MAKE THEIR WAY FURTHER UP THE 
MOUNTAIN, IT’S AN EFFORT. 


FX: WIND, AND THE FAINT SOUND OF THE BATTLE CAN STILL BE HEARD 
FURTHER DOWN THE MOUNTAIN. 


FLIP: 
We’ve got two Ice Goons following us. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Keep moving. Ice Warriors are like tanks. They’1ll keep coming 
until they’re in range. 


FX: FAINT SONIC BLAST 


CONSTANCE : 
It sounds as if they’1ll be in range very soon. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Fortunately, these jutting rocks afford us some protection. 


FX: ROCKS SHIFTING. 


FLIP: 
I don’t like the sound of that. 


FX: MORE ROCKS SHIFT AS THEY COME ACROSS AN OPEN LEDGE, A 
SHEER DROP ON ONE SIDE. 


CONSTANCE : 
Oh! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Careful! That’s a sheer drop ahead. 


CONSTANCE: 
There’s a ledge skirting it. It’s not very wide. But is it 
stable? 


THE DOCTOR: 
We could climb up and around, but it will take too long. The 
Ice Warriors will easily pick us off. 


FLIP: 
But can we get across safely? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’ll try it first. 


HE STEPS ONTO THE LEDGE. 
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FX: SMALL ROCKS FALLING 


CONSTANCE : 
Careful, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
It’s all right, the ledge is stable enough. For us. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER (FAINT) : 
<HISSSSSSSSS> 


FLIP: 
They’ re getting close! 


THE DOCTOR: 
You two go first. Mrs Clarke? Don’t look down. 


CONSTANCE : 
<DEEP BREATH> Here I go. 


SHE STEPS ONTO THE LEDGE. 


FX: ROCKS SHIFTING 


FLIP: 
Connie! 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s fine. I’m fine. 


CONSTANCE WALKS CAREFULLY BUT QUICKLY ACROSS THE LEDGE. 


CONSTANCE : 
I made it. Phillipa? Hurry. 


FLIP: 
Ohhhhhhhhh, I should be so used to heights by now. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Take it steady, Flip, you’ll be all right. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER (FAINT) : 
They are ahead. 


THE DOCTOR: 
But be quick! 


FLIP: 
Okay - I’m doing it. 


FLIP TREADS GINGERLY ACROSS THE LEDGE INTO CONSTANCE’S ARMS. 
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CONSTANCE : 
There! I’ve got 
FLIP: 


<PHEW!> Doctor? 
FX: SONIC BLAST 


THE DOCTOR: 
Coming! 


THE DOCTOR HOPS 


THE DOCTOR: 
Almost there... 


FX: ROCKS SHIFT 


FLIP: 
You made it! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Quick, 
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you. 


Come on. 


HIS A ROCK WHICH FRACTURES. 


ACROSS THE LEDGE. 


VIOLENTLY. 


take cover. 


THEY HIDE BEHIND ROCKS AS THE TWO ICE WARRIORS ARRIVE. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 


You can’t escape, 


ship. 


FLIP: 
They’ve got the 


Doctor, from us or this planet. 


We have your 


TARDIS? 


THE DOCTOR (FEIGNING) : 


Please. 
kill us. 


We’ re trapped, there’s no way forward. Please, 


don’t 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Reveal yourselves. 


THE DOCTOR: 


Promise not to kill us. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
Reveal yourselves! 


THE DOCTOR: 
No. If you want 


us, you’ll have to come and get us. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 


If you wish to die as cowards, 


so be it. Forward! 
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THE TWO ICE WARRIORS ADVANCE ONTO THE LEDGE. THE FOOTSTEPS 
HEAVY. 


FX: ROCKS CRUMBLING. 


ICE WARRIOR COMMANDER: 
<HISSSSS> No. Back. Go (back) - 


FX: ROCKSLIDE. 


THE TWO ICE WARRIORS FALL TO THEIR DEATHS, LETTING OUT LAST 
FEARFUL RASPS. 


FLIP: 
Can we go back down the mountain now? 


CONSTANCE : 
I second that motion. 


THE DOCTOR: 
With the ledge gone, we’ll have to go up before we can go 
down. I just hope the rebels have managed to stay alive. 
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SCENE 40: EXT. REBEL CAVE 
FX: BOOMERBOWS FIRE. SONIC CANNONS FIRE. 


HELIA: 
Concentrate fire on the ship’s engines. 


FX: BOOMERANGS HITTING METAL. SPARKS. SMALL EXPLOSION. 


TYTO: 
We’ve damaged it. 


HELIA: 
Keep firing, Tyto. Bring it down! 


FX: BOOMERBOWS FIRE. 


FIRE. 
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SCENE 41: INT. ICE WARRIOR SCOUT FLYER. 


ZORSH WRESTLES TO KEEP CONTROL OF THE FLYER. 
FX: SPARKS. 


FX: WARNING ALARM. 


ZORSH : 
The flyer is hit. 


VEXTYR (OVER COMMS) : 
Return to the capital, Zorsh. I need you here. 


ZORSH: 
I cannot keep control... 
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SCENE 42: EXT. REBEL CAVE. 


STILL SPARKING AND AFLAME, THE FLYER LIMPS AWAY AND OUT OF THE 
REBELS’ WEAPON RANGE. TYTO IS STILL FIRING HIS BOOMERBOW. 


TYTO: 
Come back, coward! They’re getting away! 


HELIA: 
No, it’s going down. Tyto, you can stop firing. 


HE DOES SO, AS THE FLYER DISAPPEARS. 
FX: ENGINES / FLAMES STOP, THEN, A DISTANT EXPLOSION. 


TYTO: 
Ha, let the avasoars pick over their remains. 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE, AND FLIP SCRAMBLE DOWN THE MOUNTAIN TO 
RE-JOIN THEM. 


CONSTANCE : 
Helia? 


HELIA: 
It’s Constance and her friends. 


CONSTANCE: 
Is it only the two of you left? 


HELIA: 
Yes. We won, but the others are all dead. 


FLIP: 
No... 


THE DOCTOR: 
They fought bravely. The Ice Warriors are a formidable force. 


HELIA: 
The rebellion is dead too. 


TYTO: 
No, it goes on. To the end. 


HELIA: 
What? The two of us, alone? Against the entire military and 
royal guard? Not to mention these Martian ‘Ice Warriors’. 


THE DOCTOR: 
What I said before, still stands. The stations must be 
restarted. We go back to the capital and find the crystals. 
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TYTO: 
No, if the rebellion is just us, then it’s still lives on. We 
must kill Skye for Jabule. 


HELIA: 
Jabule is dead, Tyto. She was the rebellion. Our priority is 
the survival of our planet. We will help you, Doctor. 


FLIP: 
But how do we get to the capital? 


TYTO: 
We have three kelken left alive. Helia and I can ride one each 
and take a passenger. 


FLIP: 
But who rides the third? 


CONSTANCE : 
I will. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Are you sure, Mrs Clarke? 


CONSTANCE: 
Oh, I was quite the horsewoman in my late childhood. I even 
won the occasional rosette. 


FLIP: 
But these kelken are monster dodos. 


CONSTANCE : 
I imagine the principle is the same. What other choice do we 
have? 


HELIA: 
T’1l1 help you tack up. 
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SCENE 43: INT. SCOUT FLYER. 
FX: BURNING. SPARKS. CREAKS OF METAL. 


VEXTYR (OVER RADIO): 
Zorsh! Zorsh! Respond! 


FX: ZORSH LIFTS A METAL PANEL THAT TRAPS HIM AND TOSSES IT 
ASIDE. 


ZORSH (IN PAIN): 
I am alive, but the flyer is destroyed. 


VEXTYR (OVER RADIO): 
Are you mobile? 


ZORSH: 
Yes. 


VEXTYR (OVER RADIO) : 
I need you back here. Our plan is about to conclude, we must 
leave soon. 


ZORSH : 
I will make my way back immediately. 


FX: SHRIEKS OF APPROACHING AVASOARS. 


ZORSH : 
Once I have dealt with some pestilent wildlife. 


FX: SONIC BLASTS. AVASOARS’ DEATH SHRIEKS. 
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SCENE 44: EXT. MOUNTAIN PATH 


FX: STRONG WIND. 


FX: THE THREE KELKENS’ FEET STRIDE ACROSS THE ROUGH TERRAIN —- 


TWICE AS FAST AS BEFORE —- THEY WEAVE AROUND EACH OTHER. 
FLIP: 

Whoah!!! This is faster than last time. 

TYTO: 


Are you afraid of speed, Flip? 


FLIP: 
No, but it’s all the jiggling up and down that’s doing me in. 


TYTO: 
Just hang on. 


HELIA: 
All right back there, Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, yes, it’s very invigorating. But tell me how are we going 
to get beneath the capital? 


HELIA: 

There’s a weave of tunnels and passageways, most aren’t on the 
maps, but Jabule knew them all. It’s how we’ve managed to come 
and go into the city for months. 


THE DOCTOR: 
We must get to Station Three. 


HELIA: 
I know the way. 


FX: CONSTANCE RIDES AN KELKEN, WHICH RUSHES PAST THE OTHERS. 


CONSTANCE : 
<LAUGHING FROM THE THRILL> Amazing! 


HELIA: 
Ha! Constance is a natural rider. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, I never underestimate Mrs Clarke! 
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SCENE 45: EXT. CITY ENTRANCE 
PANIC IN THE STREETS. VULTRISS FLEEING THE CAPITAL. 


VEXTYR: 
Out of my way! 


FX: COMMUNICATOR BEEP. 


VEXTYR: 
Zorsh! Where are you? 


ZORSH (ON COMMS) : 
Approaching the city gates. 


VEXTYR: 
Yes, I see you! 


FX: ZORSH’S HEAVY FOOTSTEPS APPROACH. 


VEXTYR: 
It is good that you survived. 


ZORSH: 
Our warriors did not. 


VEXTYR: 
They will be remembered as fallen heroes of the New Martian 
Empire. But quick, we must prepare to leave this rock of a 
planet. 
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SCENE 46: INT. STATION 3 ENTRANCE. 


FX: CAVERN ATMOS. WATER DROPS ECHO. 
FOOTSTEPS AS THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE, FLIP, HELIA AND TYTO CREEP 
TOWARDS THE STATION ENTRANCE. 


CONSTANCE: 
How are we going to convince the guards to let us into 
station? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, I was hoping Tyto and Helia could arrange a distraction - 
set them off on a wild Vultriss chase, so to speak. 


FLIP: 
I don’t think we need to, look. 


TYTO: 
What happened to the guards? 


THEY RUN OVER TO THE FALLEN GUARDS. 


CONSTANCE : 
Are they...? 


HELIA: 
All dead. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Let’s get this door open. Help me, Tyto. Quickly! 


THE DOCTOR AND TYTO TRY TO FORCE THE DOOR. 


TYTO: 
It’s stuck. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Jammed shut from the other side. All of you, help! 


CONSTANCE, FLIP, AND HELIA JOIN THE ATTEMPT, AND ON THE THIRD 
PUSH. 


CONSTANCE : 
I think it’s giving way... 


AND THE DOOR DOES GIVE WAY. 
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SCENE 47: INT. STATION 3 CONTROL AREA — CONTINUOUS 
THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE, FLIP, HELIA, AND TYTO ENTER. 


CONSTANCE : 
We’re in! But - who’s that? 


FLIP: 
Chela? What are you doing? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Chela? Please leave that kontron crystal in place and come 
down from there. 


CHELA: 
I can’t. It’s for the Vultriss. 


HELIA: 
Chela! You killed people. 


TYTO RAISES HIS BOOMERBOW. 


TYTO: 
I can take her down from here - 


CONSTANCE : 
No, don’t shoot! There’s been enough killing 


THE DOCTOR: 
Quite right! And if you damage the crystal, then it’s over for 
all of us. 


CHELA: 
I must remove it. 


FLIP: 
Why? Who told you to? 


CHELA: 
Queen Skye. It’s her will, and she knows what’s needed. I 
trust her. 


FLIP: 
Why believe her? What did she tell you? 


CHELA: 

That the crystals have been hidden away for too long. Their 
true power kept secret by jealous rulers like Jabule. The 
crystals will help make the Vultriss fly again. They are so 
powerful. 


THE DOCTOR: 
They are powerful, but not in the way that Skye claims. 
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FLIP: 

Chela? You told me how you looked forward to the Vultriss 
reaching out to the stars. I think that’s brilliant. And you 
can. But, if you remove that crystal you and everyone on this 
planet will be stuck here, frozen in time forever. You’1ll 
never ever fly. 


CHELA: 
Why would the queen want that? She wouldn’t want that! 


THE DOCTOR: 
You can’t trust Queen Skye, Chela. 


CHELA: 
You’re lying. 


FLIP: 
No. We wouldn’t lie to you. 


CHELA: 
But you did. You lied about being the ambassadors. 


FLIP: 
I know... but... The queen killed your friend, Ospri. 


CHELA: 
Ospri is dead? 


FLIP: 

And I don’t want the same to happen to you. Please, Chela, 
that crystal is there to keep the Vultriss safe. Why risk it? 
You don’t want to be the one who destroys your world, do you? 


CHELA: 
Of course not... 


FLIP: 

Listen, I’ve been out there. I’ve seen the stars and other 
planets. I want you to see them too. But remove that crystal 
and all your dreams will end. 


CHELA: 
I don’t know what to do.. Oh, Ospri... 


FX: TREMOR. 


CHELA SLIPS FROM THE TOP OF THE STATION. 


CHELA: 
<GASPS 


FLIP: 
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Chela! 
FLIP RUSHES FORWARD AND CATCHES HER. 


FLIP: 
Got you! Well done. You’ve done the right thing. 


CHELA: 
Have I? 


THE DOCTOR RUSHES UP TO THE MACHINE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
I just need to make a few adjustments... 


CONSTANCE : 
Can you close the Rip from here? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m afraid not, but I can boost the signal, and stall the 
inevitable. 


FX: THE DOCTOR ADJUSTS THE SETTINGS. THE MACHINE BEEPS AND 
CLICKS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
There. It will buy us a little more time. Now, Chela, where 
are the missing crystals? 


CHELA: 
It’s a secret. 


FLIP: 
It’s okay, you can tell us. Queen Skye shouldn’t be allowed to 
keep secrets from her people. Should she? 


CHELA: 
They are safe, where no Vultriss would look. They’re locked 
onboard the Martians’ spaceship. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Listen to me, Chela. I want you to go back up to the palace 
and do what you can to keep Skye and Vextyr away from the 
ship. Will you do that? 


CHELA: 
Aes 


FLIP: 
Do it for your people. 


CHELA: 
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wl will. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you. And now I need to get inside that spaceship and 
find those crystals. 
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SCENE 48: EXT. ROYAL COURTYARD 


FX: TREMORS. SOUNDS OF PANIC IN THE CITY. 


FX: RUSTLE OF BUSHES - THE DOCTOR, FLIP, CONSTANCE, TYTO, AND 
HELIA EMERGE. 


FLIP: 
Where is everyone? I thought there would be guards all around 
the ship. 


HELIA: 
Listen. In the distance. The panic is spreading. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The guards have abandoned their posts. Tyto? Do you still have 
that lock pick? 


TYTO: 
Yes. 


THE DOCTOR: 
May I borrow it? 


TYTO HANDS IT OVER. 


TYTO: 
Here. 


THE DOCTOR: 
You and Helia keep watch. We don’t have much time. Flip? Mrs 
Clarke? Let’s go. 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP HEAD OVER TO THE SHIP. 


CONSTANCE : 
How will you use an old fashioned lockpick on this spaceship? 


THE DOCTOR LOOKS OVER THE HULL AND FINDS A SMALL PANEL WHICH 
HE LEVERS OPEN WITH THE HANDLE OF THE LOCKPICK. 


THE DOCTOR: 
More as a lever. To get this panel open. There! And, so! 


FLIP: 
And how’s bending it in half going to help? 


THE DOCTOR: 
A little improvisation. 


FX: SHORT CIRCUIT POP AND SPARK. 
FX: THE SPACESHIP’S RAMP LOWERS. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Ah, a short circuit. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Exactly. Now be cautious, I don’t know quite what to expect 
inside. 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP WALK UP THE RAMP INTO THE SHIP. 
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SCENE 49: INT. ICE WARRIOR SHIP 
THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP ENTER. 


FLIP: 
It’s quite plush in here. 


THE DOCTOR: 
It’s a diplomatic ship, even noble Ice Warriors enjoy a 
modicum of luxury. 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s not entirely well maintained. Look at that damage along 
the corridor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Sonic blast damage. 


CONSTANCE: 
There was a fight onboard? 


THE DOCTOR: 
It looks like it. 


FLIP: 
<SNIFFS> And that smell... It’s coming from in here. 


FX: SHE PRESSES A DOOR CONTROL - WHICH BEEPS AND THE DOOR 
SLIDES OPEN. 


FLIP: 
Urghh! That’s disgusting. 


CONSTANCE : 
Oh! Like something rotting. 


FLIP: 
Those are Ice Warriors. Are they dead? 


THE DOCTOR: 
All dead. 


THE DOCTOR TOUCHES THE DOOR CONTROL AND IS CLOSES. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And for some time, I’d say. Let’s move on. 


THEY DO. 
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SCENE 50: INT. ICE WARRIOR SHIP - BRIDGE. 


FX: CONTROL ROOM ATMOS. POWER HUM. INSTRUMENTATION MAKING 
OCCASIONAL NOISES. 


FX: A DOOR SLIDES OPEN. THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND FLIP ENTER. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The bridge! 


FLIP: 
I’m still impressed, if I had a spaceship, I wouldn’t mind one 
like this. Without the dead Martians, of course. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And there’s what we’re looking for. 


CONSTANCE : 
The crystals. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Not even locked away. Vextyr must be very sure of herself. 


CONSTANCE : 
They are beautiful. The way they catch the light is quite 
extraordinary. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Kontron crystals may look rough around the edges, but they are 
unique in their ability to focus and refract light, energy, 
even time itself. 


FX: CONSTANCE PICKS ONE UP. 


CONSTANCE : 
They weigh quite a few pounds. 


THE DOCTOR: 
They’ re unusually large for kontrons, but these have a very 
special function in keeping the Rip closed. 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Over here. There something weird about this door. I 
can see something through it. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No Flip, that’s a cryo-chamber, don’t touch it - 


FX: A HISS OF HIGH-PRESSURED AIR IS EXPELLED AS THE CRYO- 
CHAMBER DOOR OPENS. 
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FLIP: 
Oh. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Flip get back. 


EXAZRIL (AWAKENING) : 
<HISSSSSSSSS> 


FLIP: 
There’s something in there. 


CONSTANCE : 
Another Ice Warrior? 


FX: EXAZRIL TAKES SOME UNSTABLE STEPS FORWARD AND EMERGES FROM 
THE CRYO-CHAMBER. 


THE DOCTOR: 
An Ice Lord! 


CONSTANCE: 
Quick, Doctor, let’s take the crystals and go! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Wait. Look at his wrists. He’s been disarmed. The gun implants 
torn away. 


EXAZRIL: 
Where am I? Who are you? 


THE DOCTOR: 

Err... I’m The Doctor, this is Mrs Constance Clarke and Flip 
Jackson. You’re aboard a diplomatic ship, on Cygia-Rema, 
planet of the Vultriss. Does that ring any bells? 


EXAZRIL: 
<HISSSSSSS> Why are you on my ship, humans? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I believe an Ice Queen named Vextyr has got deadly intentions 
for this planet. We’re trying to stop her. Lord...? 


EXAZRIL: 
Exazril. Ambassador of Mars. 


THE DOCTOR: 
You’re clutching your side, Lord Exazril. Are you hurt? 


EXAZRIL: 
It is nothing. 
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FLIP: 
If you’re the real ambassador, then who is Vextyr? 


EXAZRIL: 
An insurgent. A traitor to Mars. 


THE DOCTOR: 
What happened here? 


EXAZRIL: 

Vextyr had her revolutionaries infiltrate my crew, and then 
secreted herself on board. They turned on us, took over the 
ship and imprisoned me in that cryo-chamber. What of my own 
loyal warriors? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m afraid to say, they were murdered, my lord. 


EXAZRIL: 
<ANGRY HISS> Vextyr knows no mercy. 


CONSTANCE: 
But why are you alive? Why spare you? 


EXAZRIL: 

Insurance! Vextyr has devious ambitions, but her revolution is 
small. I was a hostage for bargaining should Martian forces 
have intercepted her. She has committed atrocities across our 
colonies, destroyed entire Martian clans. She wants to go back 
to the old ways - for the galaxy to burn and bow down to a new 
Martian empire. 


THE DOCTOR: 
She wants to open the Rip. Let it devastate half the galaxy 
and then pick up the pieces. 


CONSTANCE : 
That’s appalling. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And ambitious way beyond her ability, as well as incredibly 
stupid! 


FX: TREMORS 


EXAZRIL: 
What was that? 


THE DOCTOR: 
In short - it’s part of Vextyr’s plan. We must get these 
crystals back to their rightful Stations. 


DW #263: CRY OF THE VULTRISS by Darren Jones 112 


SCENE 51: EXT. ROYAL COURTYARD. 


HELIA AND TYTO WAIT OUTSIDE THE ICE WARRIOR SHIP. 
FX: TREMORS. SOUNDS OF PANIC IN THE CITY. 


TYTO: 
People are fleeing the city. 


HELIA: 
Nowhere will be safe on the surface, Tyto. There will be 
rockfalls and mountain-slides. 


FX: THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE (BOTH CARRYING A CRYSTAL), FLIP AND 
EXAZRIL EXIT THE SHIP. 


TYTO: 
What’s that thing? 


THE DOCTOR: 
An Ice Lord, Tyto. The true ambassador. 


EXAZRIL: 
I am Exazril. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And he’s on our side. Now, Tyto, take this crystal. 


THE DOCTOR HANDS IT TO TYTO. 


THE DOCTOR: 
You and Helia go to Station Two and reinstall it. 


FLIP: 
I’11l go with them. Make sure it gets done. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Be careful, Flip. 


FLIP: 
Come on you two. 


FLIP, TYTO, AND HELIA HEAD AWAY. 


CONSTANCE : 
And we head for Station One? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, this way. We can cut through the throne room. 
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SCENE 52: INT. THRONE ROOM 


FX: DOOR TO COURTYARD OPENS. THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND EXAZRIL 
ENTER. 


CONSTANCE : 
<GASP> Doctor! The TARDIS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
That will make the trip easier. 


CONSTANCE : 
But you said we can’t dematerialise while the Rip is open. 
We’1ll get spat out again. 


THE DOCTOR: 
But we have a kontron crystal! It will protect us long enough 
to make the short hop to the Station. 


EXAZRIL: 
This is some form of transport? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh yes. Let’s get inside, all will become clear. 


THEY MAKE THEIR WAY TOWARDS THE TARDIS - AS SKYE AND CHELA 
ENTER AND BLOCK THEIR WAY. 


SKYE: 
Going somewhere, Doctor? With a stolen crystal no less. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Lovely to see you again, Queen Skye. Chela? 


CHELA: 
I had to tell. I had to. 


SKYE: 
Quiet Chela! You’1ll be dealt with later. 


EXAZRIL: 
Your Majesty, I am Exazril. The true ambassador of- 


SKYE: 
Vextyr has told me all about the Martian ‘old guard’. You are 
irrelevant. Where is the other crystal, Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I don’t like to tell tales. 


SKYE: 
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Just as well, as you won’t be telling anymore once you’ve 
heard my Cry. <TAKES A DEEP BREATH> 


FX: SKYE LETS RIP THE CRY, WE HEAR IT FIRST-HAND THIS TIME - A 
TERRIBLE SOUND. 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND EXAZRIL, DROP TO THE FLOOR AND - 


THE DOCTOR/CONSTANCE/EXAZRIL 
<SCREAM IN AGONY>. 


END OF PART 3. 
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PART 4: 
REPRISE: 


THE DOCTOR: 
Lovely to see you again, Queen Skye. Chela? 


CHELA: 
I had to tell. I had to. 


SKYE: 
Quiet Chela! You’ll be dealt with later. 


EXAZRIL: 
Your Majesty, I am Exazril. The true ambassador of- 


SKYE: 
Vextyr has told me of the Martian ‘old guard’. You are 
irrelevant. Where is the other crystal, Doctor? 


THE DOCTOR: 
I don’t like to tell tales. 


SKYE: 
Just as well, as you won’t be telling anymore once you’ve 
heard my Cry. <TAKES A DEEP BREATH> 


FX: SKYE LETS RIP THE CRY, WE HEAR IT FIRST-HAND THIS TIME - A 
TERRIBLE SOUND. 


THE DOCTOR, CONSTANCE AND EXAZRIL, DROP TO THE FLOOR AND - 


THE DOCTOR/CONSTANCE/EXAZRIL 
<SCREAM IN AGONY>. 


CONTINUES INTO: 


SCENE 53: 
THE SOUND OF ‘THE CRY’ CONTINUES. 


THE DOCTOR/CONSTANCE/EXAZRIL: 
<IN AGONY> 


THE DOCTOR: 
Constance... the crystal.. lift it ..focus! 


CONSTANCE : 
Focus? Yes... Focus! 
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CONSTANCE LIFTS THE CRYSTAL WITH ALL HER MIGHT AND POINTS IT 
AT SKYE. THE SOUND WAVES ARE CAUGHT WITHIN THE CRYSTAL AND 
REVERBERATE AS THEY ARE REFLECTED IT BACK TOWARDS SKYE. 


SKYE: 
<SCREAMS IN PAIN>. 


CHELA: 
Your Majesty! 


THE REVERBERATION DIES AWAY, AND SKYE SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR 
UNCONSCIOUS. 


CHELA (TO CONSTANCE) : 
What did you do? 


CONSTANCE (RECOVERING) : 
I think the crystal refocused her Cry and reflected it back. 


THE DOCTOR: 
That’s exactly right. 


CONSTANCE : 
I’m sorry, Chela. 


THE DOCTOR HELPS EXAZRIL TO HIS FEET. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Let me help you up, ambassador. Are you all right? 


EXAZRIL: 
Yes, Doctor. 


CHELA: 
But is the queen alive? 


THE DOCTOR EXAMINES SKYE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, she’s just unconscious. Wait a moment what’s this? 


THE DOCTOR LIFTS THE CHAIN OF OFFICE FROM SKYE’S NECK - THERE 
ARE SMALL ELECTRICAL CRACKLES. 


CHELA: 
Don’t touch that! It’s the Royal Chain of Office. 


THE DOCTOR: 
But it’s more than a symbol of her position. Look inside the 
shattered pendant. 


FX: ELECTRICAL BUZZ 
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CONSTANCE : 
Technology. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And more advanced than the Vultriss can produce. Her limbs 
feel odd, as if they’ve been strengthened. I wonder... 


SKYE: 
<MURMURING> 


THE DOCTOR: 
I’m sorry, Skye, I just need to look inside your mouth. 


CHELA: 
Please, help her. 


THE DOCTOR: 

She’s been given cybernetic grafts - including a sonic weapon 
in her throat to give the impression she has ‘The Cry’. I’m 
afraid to tell you that Skye the Fabled is actually Skye the 
Fake. 


CHELA: 
No! That’s not true. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The pendant contained some sort of transmitter —- perhaps 
controlling Skye through the implants. 


CONSTANCE: 
Controlled by whom? 


EXAZRIL: 
It is Martian technology. There is no other explanation. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Vextyr’s work. 
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SCENE 54: EXT. CITY STREETS. 


FLIP, HELIA AND TYTO MAKE THEIR WAY TOWARDS STATION TWO AS THE 
VULTRISS CONTINUE TO FLEE THE CITY. 


FX: TREMORS 


FLIP: 
Which way now? 


TYTO: 
We need to find a tunnel entrance that hasn’t collapsed. 


PAGUS (OFF): 
Tyto? Tyto! 


HELIA: 
It’s Pagus. 


PAGUS RUSHES TOWARDS THEM. 


PAGUS: 
You’ re alive! 


FX: TREMORS. ROCKS FALL. 


TYTO: 
Father! Look out! 


TYTO PUSHES PAGUS OUT OF THE WAY OF THE ROCKS. THE TREMOR 
SUBSIDES. 


FLIP: 
That was close! 


TYTO: 
Are you all right, Father? 


PAGUS : 
Yes. Thanks to you. Oh, Tyto, I thought you were dead. Skye 
said the Martians destroyed the rebel camp. 


TYTO: 
Oh, I’m a rebel now, am I? Not a terrorist? 


PAGUS: 
It doesn’t matter anymore. Skye has lost her mind; she doesn’t 
care that the world is ending. 


FLIP: 
It’s not ending yet. There’s still time to fix this. 
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PAGUS : 
You have a crystal? 


FLIP: 


119 


Yeah, and the Doctor’s got the other one. We need to get ours 


to Station Two. 


HELIA: 
Can you show us the quickest way, Pagus? 


PAGUS : 
The funicular is out of action, but we can go through the 
tunnels. 


VEXTYR / ZORSH: 
<HISSSSSSSSS> 


FLIP: 
Vextyr and Zorsh! Get moving! 


FLIP, HELIA, TYTO AND PAGUS RUN DOWN INTO THE ALLEY. 


TYTO: 
They’ve seen us. 


FX: SONIC BLAST. SPLINTERING ROCK. 


PAGUS : 
This way! 


FX: FOOTSTEPS ENTER THE TUNNEL - ECHOING AWAY. 


VEXTYR: 


The rebels are heading for the Station. Go after them, Zorsh. 


Do not let them replace that crystal. 


ZORSH: 
I will stop them, Queen Vextyr. 


VEXTYR: 
If the Doctor’s friend is alive, then he may not be far 
either. I will take pleasure in ensuring his elimination. 
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SCENE 55: INT. THRONE ROOM 


SKYE: 
You say Vextyr has been controlling me all along? 


THE DOCTOR: 
More a case of manipulating you to her will. 


SKYE : 
But I truly wanted a new beginning for the Vultriss. I wanted 
to be queen. My appalling actions - I would never have done 


those things otherwise... would I!? 


CONSTANCE : 
What do you remember from before being queen? 


SKYE: 

I was nobody special, just a peasant really. I remember 
brilliant lights, and looking down on the mountains from far 
above, and then... I was queen. 


EXAZRIL: 
You were abducted from the planet by Vextyr. Cybernetically 
altered and returned to take your place as a mythical saviour. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Vextyr used you to discover the truth about the Rip and 
instigate her foolhardy scheme. But I don’t think the 
conditioning was entirely successful. That’s why she’s risked 
coming to Cygia-Rema herself to ensure her plan is carried 
out 


FX: TREMORS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
We must get to Station One. Grab the crystal, Mrs Clarke. 


SKYE : 
It’s hard to believe... all this while I was Vextyr’s puppet? 


THE DOCTOR: 
The entire Vultriss people were deceived, and you more than 
any other. 


VEXTYR ENTERS. 


VEXTYR: 
There’s no need for deception anymore, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Vextyr! You’ve lost. The Rip is being stabilised as we speak. 
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VEXTYR: 
Your friend and the rebels won’t reach Station Two, Doctor. 
Marshal Zorsh will see to that. 


THE DOCTOR: 
What? 


VEXTYR: 
And you have a date with an eternal living end. 
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SCENE 56: INT. STATION 2 ENTRANCE. 


FX: UNDERGROUND ATMOS. WATER DRIPS. 


FLIP, HELIA, PAGUS AND TYTO RUN UP TO THE ENTRANCE. 


PAGUS: 
This is it. Station Two. 


FX: KEYS JANGLING ON A CHAIN. 


ZORSH (DISTANT) : 
<HISSSSSSS> 


HELIA: 
The Martian is gaining. 


TYTO: 
He moves fast for a lumbering lizard. 


FLIP: 
Ignore him. Quick, unlock the door, Pagus. 


PAGUS UNLOCKS THE DOOR. 


PAGUS : 
There. Help me push. 


PAGUS, FLIP, HELIA AND TYTO HEAVE AGAINST THE DOOR. IT OPENS. 
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SCENE 57: INT. STATION 2 
PAGUS, FLIP, HELIA AND TYTO RUSH IN. 


FLIP: 
We’re in. Tyto, climb up there and replace the crystal. 


TYTO: 
Got it. 


FLIP: 
Let’s get this door shut. 


PAGUS, FLIP AND HELIA HEAVE AGAINST THE DOOR. IT MOVES SLOWLY 
AND ALMOST CLOSES - BUT - 


ZORSH: 
<HISSSSSSS> 


FX: ZORSH’S CLAMPS GRAB THE EDGE OF THE DOOR AND HE PUSHES 
BACK. 


FLIP: 
Zorsh! 


HELIA: 
He’s got hold of the door. 


FLIP: 
Push! 


PAGUS : 
He’s too strong. 


FLIP: 
Tyto? Hurry! 


FX: ZORSH GETS THE BETTER OF THEM AND FLINGS THE DOOR OPEN. 
PAGUS, FLIP AND HELIA ARE CAST ASIDE AND THROWN TO THE FLOOR. 


FLIP / HELIA / PAGUS: 
<OOFS> 


TYTO: 
I’m there. You’re too late lizard. 


ZORSH: 
You boast well, Vultriss! Can you die well? 


FX: SONIC BLAST. 
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PAGUS: 
Tyto! 


TYTO: 
<DYING SCREAM> 


TYTO DROPS THE CRYSTAL ONTO THE LEDGE, AND FALLS. 
TYTO’S SCREAM FADES AWAY AS HIS BODY DISAPPEARS INTO THE 
CHASM. 


PAGUS : 
Tyto! No... my son... 


FLIP: 
The crystal’s on the ledge. I can reach it... 


FLIP RUSHES FORWARD. 


ZORSH : 
Back, human! 


ZORSH PUSHES FLIP AWAY AND SHE LANDS HEAVILY ON HE GROUND. 


FLIP: 
<OOF!> 


HELIA: 
Flip! 


FLIP: 
I’m okay. Grab the crystal. 


ZORSH: 
Too late! 


FX: SONIC BLAST. IT HITS THE CRYSTAL WHICH FOCUSES THE ENERGY 
IT BEGINS TO REVERBERATE TO A DEAFENING LEVEL. 


FLIP: 
Something’s wrong. It’s like the crystal’s boosting the energy 
or something. 


FX: CRYSTAL BEGINS TO CRACK. 


FLIP: 
It’s going to blow. Get down! 


FX: THE STATION ITSELF IS CAUGHT IN THE SOUND WAVE AND 
EXPLODES, SHATTERING THE CRYSTAL. ZORSH IS CAUGHT IN THE FULL 
FORCE OF THE EXPLOSION. 
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ZORSH: 
<SCREAM> 


FX: EXPLOSIONS FADES. 


FX: ZORSH HITS THE GROUND WITH A THUD AND LET’S OUT A FADING 
DEATH RASP. 


HELIA: 
Zorsh. Is he dead? 


FLIP: 
I’d say so. He’s barbecued lizard. 


PAGUS: 
Oh, Tyto... 


FLIP: 
I’m so sorry, Pagus. 


HELIA: 
He died trying to save the world. He’s a hero and he wouldn’t 
have wanted it any other way. 


PAGUS : 
But it’s all in vain. The crystal is shattered. The station is 
wrecked. 


FLIP: 
We need to tell the Doctor. He’s our only hope now. 
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SCENE 58: INT. ROYAL THRONE ROOM 


VEXTYR: 
Put the crystal down, human, or the Doctor dies. 


CONSTANCE : 
No need for threats. 


CONSTANCE PLACES THE CRYSTAL ON THE FLOOR. 


CONSTANCE : 

There, it’s on the ground. Oh, and please address me as Mrs 
Clarke. ’Human’ is so —- impersonal. I’m not a laboratory rat. 
VEXTYR: 


I will call you what I wish - mammal! 


EXAZRIL: 
For a Queen of the Casius Clan, you lack any civility, Vextyr. 


VEXTYR: 
As you lack honour, Exazril. What I ever saw in you, I have no 
idea. Such a feeble mate. 


EXAZRIL: 

You saw power, status, respectability. All things you thirst 
for. The so-called ‘honour’ that you desire, leads only to 
destruction. You were nothing before you met me. 


VEXTYR: 

But I will be more than you ever could. The galaxy will bow 
down to us once I lead the empire - humans, sontarans, daleks 
—- they will all be crushed. 


THE DOCTOR: 
By opening the Rip? That was your plan all along. 


VEXTYR: 
When we detected it by chance, I suspected it could be 
exploited. 


THE DOCTOR: 

But you were so ‘powerful’ and so ‘formidable’ that you had to 
install a sleeper agent as queen. You had to be secretive. 
Sneaky. Underhand. Cowardly. Because you are weak, Vextyr. 
You’ re a pathetic excuse for an Ice Warrior. 


VEXTYR: 
Spit insults all you wish, you have lost, Doctor. 


SHE OPERATES A COMMUNICATOR - IT BEEPS. 
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VEXTYR: 
Come in, Zorsh. Report! 


FX: RADIO STATIC 


VEXTYR: 
Zorsh? 


FX: MORE STATIC. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No reply? I think Zorsh may have failed you. Looks like you’re 
on your own, Vextyr. 


VEXTYR: 
I hoped to open the Rip covertly, but there are less subtle 
ways to do it. 


EXAZRIL: 
There are Martian forces on their way, Vextyr. 


VEXTYR: 
They won’t get here in time. The Rip will consume them, while 
that crystal will protect me. 


SKYE : 
Queen Vextyr. Take me with you. 


VEXTYR: 
You have served your purpose, Skye. 


SKYE : 
Please. I’ve done all you ask. But I want to fly. I want to 
see the galaxy under your rule. 


THE DOCTOR: 


Skye! No. 

SKYE : 

You were wrong Doctor. I do remember everything. And I wanted 
it, wanted the power at any cost. Of all my actions - I 


wouldn’t hesitate to do every single one again. 


VEXTYR: 
We did a better job on you than I imagined. Very well, Skye 
‘the Fabled’, bring the crystal. 


SKYE PICKS UP THE CRYSTAL. 


CONSTANCE: 
Skye! You don’t have to do this. You are not a puppet, not a 
shadow. You are your own person! 
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I know who I am. 


VEXTYR: 
To the ship. Move. 


FX: FOOTSTEPS AS VEXTYR AND SKYE EXIT TOWARDS THE SHIP 


CONSTANCE: 
Doctor, we can’t just let them leave! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Exazril? Does that ship have any armaments? 


EXAZRIL: 
It did not, until Vextyr smuggled bombs and cannons on board. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Bombs? With the tremors weakening the cave systems - she might 
have a chance to destroy the stations entirely. 


THE DOCTOR FOLLOWS VEXTYR AND SKYE. 


CONSTANCE: 
Doctor! Where are you going? 


THE DOCTOR: 
To stop her. 
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SCENE 59: EXT. ROYAL COURTYARD. 
VEXTYR AND SKYE WALK UP THE SHIP’S RAMP. 


VEXTYR: 
Do you know the exact location of each Station? 


SKYE: 
Yes. 


VEXTYR: 
Excellent. I must inform my home base to rally our forces and 
prepare to take control of Mars. 


FX: THE DOCTOR RUNS UP TO THE SHIP. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Vextyr! I’1l give you one last chance to do the right thing. 


VEXTYR: 
I am doing the right thing, Doctor. Goodbye! 


FX: TREMORS 


VEXTYR (MOVING OFF) : 
Quick, we must take off immediately. 


FX: THE RAMP BEGINS TO RAISE. VEXTYR MOVES INTO THE SHIP. 


SKYE: 
One last look at my world. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Skye! It doesn’t have to be the last. 


SKYE: 
Yes. It does for me. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, Skye... 


SKYE : 
Good luck, Doctor. Here, take the crystal. Save my planet. 


SHE THROWS HIM THE CRYSTAL, HE CATCHES IT. 


THE DOCTOR: 
But... 


SKYE : 
I have one final action to perform as queen. 


AS THE RAMP SEALS SHUT, LEAVING THE DOCTOR ALONE. 
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THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you, Your Majesty. 


FX: THE ICE WARRIOR SHIP TAKES OFF. 
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SCENE 60: INT. THRONE ROOM 
THE DOCTOR RUSHES BACK IN. 


CONSTANCE : 
Doctor, how did you get the crystal? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Skye gave it up. 


CONSTANCE : 
She was herself? She lied to Vextyr? 


THE DOCTOR: 

I’m not sure. She’s conflicted, but she’s bought us some time. 
When Vextyr finds out, she’ll drop every one of those bombs on 
the capital. We must hurry, into the TARDIS. 


FX: TARDIS DOOR OPENS. CONSTANCE ENTERS THE TARDIS. 


CHELA: 
Doctor, what should we do? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Take the ambassador and find shelter, Chela. Quick as you can. 


EXAZRIL: 
Good luck, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR ENTERS THE TARDIS. 
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SCENE 61: INT. TARDIS CONSOLE ROOM. 


FX: TARDIS HUM. 


THE DOCTOR AND CONSTANCE RUSH IN. 


CONSTANCE : 
Is the TARDIS fully repaired? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Seventy percent there. That’s good enough. Put the crystal on 
top of the time rotor. 


CONSTANCE DOES SO. 


CONSTANCE : 
How will that help? 


THE DOCTOR: 
The TARDIS’s artron energy will interact with it and allow us 
to make this short trip. In theory. 


CONSTANCE: 
In theory? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Well, I’ve never done this before. It should work. Might be a 
bit bumpy. 


CONSTANCE : 
Then I will hold on - for dear life. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Ready? 


CONSTANCE : 
No. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Then here goes! 


HE OPERATES THE CONTROLS. 
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SCENE 62: INT. THRONE ROOM 


FX: TARDIS BEGINS TO DEMATERIALISE. BUT IT SOUNDS WRONG, 
DISTORTED. 
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SCENE 63: INT. ICE WARRIOR SPACESHIP - BRIDGE 


FX: ENGINE NOISE. INSTRUMENTATION 


FX: COMPUTER BLEEPS. 


VEXTYR: 
Tell me each Station’s position. 


SKYE : 
Is this absolutely necessary? 


VEXTYR: 
You’ re questioning me? Perhaps some extra conditioning is 
required. 


SKYE : 
What’s that? No, keep it away- 


VEXTYR PLACES A SMALL DEVICE ON SKYE’S NECK. 


FX: HIGH PITCHED SOUND 


SKYE: 
<GASPS> 


VEXTYR: 

Just a small control device. That’s better. You are only 
useful if you obey. You agreed to sacrifice your world for 
those cybernetic implants, and your free will. 


SKYE: 
I —- don’t remember. 


VEXTYR: 
I did not want you to remember. 


VEXTYR TOUCHES A CONTROL ON THE SHIP’S PANEL. 


VEXTYR: 
Now, where on this schematic are the stations are located? 


SKYE: 
Here. Here. And here. 


VEXTYR; 
Excellent. 


FX: WARNING ALERT 


SKYE : 
What are you doing? 
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VEXTYR: 
Arming the bombs. 
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SCENE 64: INT. STATION 1 


FX: CAVERN ATMOS 


FX: TARDIS MATERIALISES, STILL MAKING A DISTORTED NOISE. 


DOOR OPENS AND THE DOCTOR AND CONSTANCE EXIT. 


CONSTANCE : 


Oh...! I feel I left my stomach somewhere in the vortex. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Sorry about that. At least my theory worked. 


FX: MUFFLED EXPLOSIONS. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Vextyr has begun her bombardment. 


FX: SMALL ROCK FALLS. 


CONSTANCE : 
The roof doesn’t look like it will hold for long. 


THE DOCTOR: 


THE 


136 


We must hurry —- I’11 climb up to the focal point, you hand me 


the crystal. 
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SCENE 65: INT. TUNNEL BENEATH THE CITY. 


FLIP, PAGUS AND HELIA MOVE ALONG THE TUNNEL. VULTRISS IN 
BACKGROUND FLEE IN PANIC. 


FX: ROCKS FALLING. 


FLIP: 
Helia! Pagus! Look out! 


FX: DUST THROWN UP. 


PAGUS: 
<COUGHING> 


HELIA: 
<Coughing> We’re all right. Keep moving. 


FX: MUFFLED BOMBARDMENT. 
FX: SOUND OF PEOPLE RUNNING IN FEAR. 


EXAZRIL AND CHELA APPROACH. 


FLIP: 
There’s Exazril. And Chela. 


CHELA: 
Flip? 


EXAZRIL: 
Did you restore the crystal? 


FLIP: 
No, it’s been destroyed. Where’s the Doctor and Connie? 


CHELA: 
They went to Station One, but... 


FLIP: 
I must get to them. 


FX: CLOSER ROCK FALL. 


EXAZRIL: 
Too dangerous. That way is blocked. 


FLIP: 
But I need to talk to them! 


EXAZRIL: 
It’s not safe here. You must find shelter with us. 
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HELIA: 

If we reach a radio, we can contact Station One. 

FX: ROCKS FALL CONTINUOUSLY 


EXAZRIL: 
We must move. Now! 


THEY HURRY DOWN THE TUNNEL. 
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SCENE 66: INT. STATION 1 
THE DOCTOR CLIMBS TO THE TOP OF THE RELAY STATION. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Right, hand me up the crystal, Mrs Clarke. 


CONSTANCE STRETCHES ON TIP TOE. 


CONSTANCE : 
Here. 


THE DOCTOR REACHES DOWN AND TAKES IT. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Got it! Now it seems a simple fit... 


THE DOCTOR REPLACES THE KONTRON CRYSTAL INTO THE TOP OF THE 
RELAY. 


FX: CLUNK AS THE CRYSTAL SLOT BACK INTO PLACE. THE RELAY HUMS 
TO LIFE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
There! Look out below, I’m coming down. 


FX: THE DOCTOR SLIDES DOWN THE SIDE OF THE RELAY AND LANDS ON 
HIS FEET NEXT TO CONSTANCE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
That should help... 


FX: LOUDER EXPLOSIONS. ROCKS FALL. 


CONSTANCE : 
Doctor! The roof! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Keep back, Mrs Clarke. 


FX: ROCKS HIT THE RELAY STATION. CLANG. BANG. SMALL EXPLOSION. 
THE STATION’S HUM DIES. 


CONSTANCE : 
The station. It’s stopped working. 


THE DOCTOR: 
The damage is substantial - I must repair it 


THE DOCTOR EXAMINES THE STATIONS WORKINGS. 


FX: RADIO BUZZ. 
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FLIP (OVER RADIO): 
Doctor? Doctor? Connie? Come in? 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s Flip! 


CONSTANCE ANSWERS THE RADIO. 


CONSTANCE : 
Flip? Are you all right? 


FLIP (OVER RADIO): 

I’m fine, we’re safe in the caves —- listen, Zorsh is dead, but 
he destroyed the crystal and Station Two. And we’ve just heard 
that Station Three has been hit. 


THE DOCTOR: 
What? All the Stations are down? 


CONSTANCE : 
Flip, is Station Three still working? 


FLIP (OVER RADIO): 
No. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Then we only have minutes before the Rip engulfs us. 
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SCENE 67: INT. ICE WARRIOR SPACESHIP —- BRIDGE. 


FX: ENGINE NOISE. INSTRUMENTATION. 


FX: THE WHISTLE OF BOMBS FALLING AND EXPLODING BELOW THE 
SPACESHIP. 


VEXTYR: 
Ha! The sound of victory! 


FX: DISTORTED ROARING SOUND - THE RIP APPROACHING. 


SKYE: 
What’s that in the sky? That dark pattern... it’s growing. 


VEXTYR: 
The Rip advances. Success! The galaxy will cower before it. 


SKYE: 
What about us? 


VEXTYR: 
We are safe. We have the crystal; it will protect us long 
enough for me to programme in our hyper-space jump. 


SKYE: 
Except, we don’t. 


VEXTYR: 
What? 


SKYE : 
We don’t have the crystal. Your conditioning wasn’t good 
enough to control a Vultriss, Vextyr. 


VEXTYR: 
Traitor. What have you done? 


FX: WARNING ALERT! 


VEXTYR: 
No! The Rip is approaching. I must risk an unprogrammed jump-— 


FX: SKYE GRABS THE CONTROL FROM VEXTYR. 


VEXTYR: 
Skye! Get back! 


SKYE : 
You won’t use me anymore. 


THEY STRUGGLE. 
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VEXTYR: 
Let go of the controls! 


SKYE: 
Never. I may not get to see the galaxy. But I will be the 
first Vultriss to fly - forever! 


FX: THE SPACESHIP’S ENGINES BEGIN TO WHINE AS IT BANKS SHARPLY 
TOWARDS THE RIP 


VEXTYR: 
Stop! You’re steering us into the Rip. No... 


SKYE: 
A fitting fate for you, ‘Ice Queen’ - frozen in time - for 
eternity! 


VEXTYR: 
NOOOOO...... 


FX: VEXTYR’S SCREAM DIES DOWN TO A CONTINUOUS ECHO AS THE SHIP 
PLUNGES THROUGH THE RIP. 
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SCENE 68: INT. TARDIS. — CONSOLE ROOM 


WHIRR OF THE TARDIS’S INTERNAL DOORS OPENING. THE DOCTOR AND 
CONSTANCE ENTER. 


CONSTANCE : 
We can’t leave! 


THE DOCTOR: 
We’re not. In fact, what I’m about to do may strand us here. 


CONSTANCE : 
So be it, if it saves the galaxy. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Quick. Help me remove all the panels under the console. 


FX: THE DOCTOR AND CONSTANCE DIVE DOWN AND REMOVE THE PANELS. 


CONSTANCE : 
What are you looking for? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh.. all of it. In effect, I’m about to gut the TARDIS. Pull 
everything out. 


THE DOCTOR AND CONSTANCE PULL OUT WIRES AND LONG CABLES. 


THE DOCTOR: 
All of these cables go straight to the heart of the TARDIS. 
There, if I can connect these to the station... 


CONSTANCE : 
They’re heavy, I’11 help. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No, please, Mrs Clarke, stay in the TARDIS. If this fails, you 
will be safe here. 


CONSTANCE : 
For how long? 


THE DOCTOR: 
For as long as you live. 


CONSTANCE : 
But, all alone. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Better to have a life in the TARDIS, than an eternal living 
death beyond the Rip. 
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CONSTANCE : 
Neither is an attractive prospect. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Constance, let me save at least one person today. Please? 


CONSTANCE : 
As you wish. Good luck. 


THE DOCTOR EXITS. 
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SCENE 69: INT. STATION 1 


(NB: DURING THIS SCENE TIME IS SLOWING DOWN. DIALOGUE AND FX 
SHOULD BE TREATED TO GIVE THAT EFFECT IN POST.) 


THE DOCTOR EXITS THE TARDIS HEAVING THE CABLES WITH HIM. 


ROCKS ARE FALLING ALL AROUND BUT SLOWER. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Time distortion. So little time. 


THE DOCTOR STRUGGLES WITH THE HEAVY CABLES. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Come on, Doctor. Come on. A little further. 


A ROCK SMASHES NEXT TO HIM. 


THE DOCTOR: 
A little further... 


THE CABLES SNAG, HE CAN’ T PULL THEM ANYMORE. 


THE DOCTOR: 
No! Can’t reach... they won’t reach... 


CONSTANCE IS SUDDENLY BY HIS SIDE. 


CONSTANCE : 
I’m here, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Mrs Clarke? 


CONSTANCE : 
Pull. Together. Pull! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Together! 


THEY PULL THE CABLE TOGETHER WITH ALL THEIR MIGHT AND IT MOVES 


CONSTANCE : 
Almost there. 


THEY REACH THE STATION AND THE CABLE IS CLAMPED IN PLACE. 


THE STATION HUMS BACK TO LIFE - MANY TIMES STRONGER THAN 
BEFORE. 
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SCENE 70: INT. ICE WARRIOR SPACESHIP 


FX: THE SHIP’S ENGINES ARE ON A CONTINUOUS ECHO, AS IS 
VEXTYR’S SCREAM. 


FX: THE ROARING RIP SUDDENLY CONTRACTS AND INSTANTLY GOES 
SILENT. 


FX: ONCE MORE WE HEAR THE WIND BLOWING THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS 
AND THE DISTANT CALL OF BIRDS. 
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SCENE 71: INT. STATION 1 
(NB: TIME RETURNS TO NORMAL FROM HERE) . 


CONSTANCE: 
We did it! 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, Mrs Clarke. We did. 


CONSTANCE : 
I could see you struggling on the TARDIS monitor. I had to 
come out and help. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Thank you. 


THE DOCTOR CHECKS THE INSTRUMENTATION ON THE STATION. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And the station is working again, boosted 500 percent by the 
power of the TARDIS. The Rip has shrunk back. 


CONSTANCE : 
It’s closed? 


THE DOCTOR: 
No, but it’s stable, safe enough for now so long as no 
spaceship flies too close. 


CONSTANCE : 

I take it we’1ll have our work cut out with all three stations 
needing attention, as well as putting the TARDIS back 
together. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes. I’m glad you like hiking holidays, Mrs Clarke, because 
we'll be having a very extended vacation here on Cygia-Rema. 


FADE UP: MUSIC - CELEBRATORY FITTING FOR A ROYAL CORONATION. 


CUT TO: 
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SCENE 72: INT. QUEEN’S CHAMBER. 
THE MUSIC CONTINUES. 


CROWD : 
Fly far, our Queen! Fly far, our Queen! 


HELIA, PAGUS, CONSTANCE AND FLIP ENTER AND THE DOOR CLOSES. 
MUSIC AND CROWD FADE DOWN. 


CONSTANCE : 
Congratulations, Queen Helia. 


FLIP: 
Royalty really suits you. Better than lugging around those 
heavy boomerbows. 


HELIA: 
Thank you. Both of you. I admit I wasn’t sure how the crowd 
would take me. So many people supported Skye. 


PAGUS : 
It went better than I could ever have wished, Your Majesty. 
The people recognise your part in saving the planet. 


FLIP: 
Not to mention the whole galaxy. 


HELIA: 
Thank you. Pagus, could you allow me a private word with our 
guests? 


PAGUS : 
Of course, Your Majesty. 


PAGUS EXITS. 


CONSTANCE : 
Is something wrong? 


HELIA: 

Wrong? No, but I’ve been thinking... you’ve been a great help to 
me leading up to the coronation.. And Lord Exazril will be 
leaving soon. I wondered if you would both stay. There are 
still Vultriss who share Jabule’s xenophobic view of aliens... 
you could help me show how contact with the wider galaxy is a 
positive affair. 


CONSTANCE : 
I.. understand that you’re worried, Helia. There were there 
are —- similar concerns in my own time. But you’ll be a strong 


leader. You don’t need us aliens to continually back you up. 
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Besides, now that you’ve made first contact, I imagine you’1ll 
be on all the star maps. I’m sure you’ll get more visitors 
like us. Friends. 


HELIA: 
It was hopeful of me to ask; you’ve already stayed so long. 


FLIP: 
Three months! Not that it hasn’t been great. Your planet is 
beautiful, but I am getting itchy feet. 


HELIA: 
You still plan to leave today? 


CONSTANCE : 

Yes, the Doctor has repaired the TARDIS and now Station Two 
has been rebuilt, he wants us to move on. Besides, Phillipa 
really should be getting back to her wedding. 


FLIP: 

Yeah, much longer and Jared’s going to start noticing 
wrinkles. I’1l see you back in the throne room, Connie, but 
there’s someone I need to say goodbye to first... if you’ll 
excuse me, Your Majesty. 
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SCENE 73: INT. STATION 2 


FX: ECHOEY CAVERN ATMOS. 


THE DOCTOR COMPLETES REPAIRS ON THE RELAY STATION 


THE DOCTOR: 
<Humming as he works on the Relay Station> 


EXAZRIL ENTERS. 


EXAZRIL: 
Doctor? Have you finished? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, Exazril. Station Two is fully repaired... and look at this! 


EXAZRIL: 
The new crystal! 


THE DOCTOR: 

Even tinkering around with the temporal settings in the 
TARDIS, it still takes three months to grow kontron crystals 
to this size. 


THE DOCTOR SLOTS THE CRYSTAL IN PLACE. AND THEN SLIDES DOWN 
THE RELAY TO THE GROUND. 


THE DOCTOR: 
There we go. Now for the moment of truth. 


THE DOCTOR FLICKS A SWITCH AND THE STATION HUMS INTO LIFE. 


EXAZRIL: 
Excellent! 


THE DOCTOR: 

The Rip is now sealed. And I’ve also grown a few spare 
crystals for the Vultriss in the event of emergencies. Oh, and 
added a force shield around the stations, in case of falling 
rocks -— or bombs — from above. If trouble comes calling to 
Cygia-Rema once more the stations will be better protected. 


EXAZRIL: 
Very wise. 


THE DOCTOR: 
But between you and me, Exazril, this is too big a 
responsibility for the Vultriss to deal with alone. 
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EXAZRIL: 

I agree. Mars does not want to impose on the Vultriss, but we 
have our new colony nearby. We will keep in contact and offer 
assistance whenever it is needed. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Thank you, Exazril. Really it should be my own people doing 
this, but.. well, I’m not sure they can be trusted to take 
their responsibilities seriously. 


EXAZRIL: 
Mars will honour the commitment. The Rip will not open again 
while we are near. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Give it another hundred thousand years and the Rip will heal 
of its own accord. Until then, keep watch! 
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SCENE 74: INT. CELLS 
FX: THE SOUND OF A KEY UNLOCKING A DOOR. FLIP ENTERS. 


CHELA: 
Flip! 


FLIP: 
Hello, Chela. 


CHELA: 
How was the coronation? 


FLIP: 
It was a lovely do. Very spectacular. 


CHELA: 
I wish I could have seen it. Now that it’s over, perhaps I can 
get out of this cell, and go back to serving the queen. 


FLIP: 
I’m not sure that’s going to be possible. 


CHELA: 
I’m to be executed...? 


FLIP: 
No, no, that’s not Helia’s way. 


CHELA: 
Please, tell her I’m sorry. I only ever wanted to be part of 
the Royal Court. My dream since I was a small chick. 


FLIP: 

I spoke up for you, but she isn’t going to let you back in, 
Chela. She’s going to send you away with Exazril, to the 
Martian colony, to serve there as an observer. 


CHELA: 
So, I’1ll get to fly? But it won’t be the same. 


FLIP: 

No, but you’1ll make the most of it. You’ve got your wish - 
your dream has come true. Now you’ve got the chance to build a 
new future. 


CHELA: 
For that, I’m content 


FLIP: 
Goodbye, Chela. And good luck. 
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CHELA: 
Goodbye, Flip. 
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SCENE 75: INT. THRONE ROOM 


PAGUS : 
I would like to know how it moves without moving. 


HELIA: 
I admire that you have a passion for technology, Pagus. But 
the way it appears and disappears - it’s not as graceful as 


proper flying. 


CONSTANCE : 
The TARDIS is beyond my comprehension, I’m afraid, but for all 
its faults, it is an amazing machine. 


FLIP ENTERS 


CONSTANCE: 
Flip? Everything all right? 


FLIP: 
Yes, just saying goodbye to Chela. 


HELIA: 
Don’t worry about her, Flip. She’1ll be looked after properly. 


FX: TARDIS MATERIALISING 


CONSTANCE : 
Here he comes. 


FX: TARDIS LANDS 


THE DOCTOR AND EXAZRIL EXIT. 


EXAZRIL: 
That was a fascinating trip, Doctor, and thank you for the 
insight. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, you’re welcome, the politics between Earth and Mars does 
need smoothing over, but —- as you saw —- you’ll get there. 


FLIP: 
Have you two been somewhere? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Oh, I was just showing Exazril some useful political 
‘foresight’, we’ve only been gone a few hours... 


FLIP: 
Doctor? Are you meddling? 
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CONSTANCE : 
Wasn’t it Time Lord meddling that caused the problem of the 
Rip in the first place? You really should know better. 


THE DOCTOR: 
Ladies, ladies, I rarely meddle! 


FLIP / CONSTANCE 
<LAUGH> 


THE DOCTOR: 
What’s so funny, now? 


FLIP: 
Oh, nothing, just tell it to the judge, Doctor. 


CONSTANCE : 
Time to go? 


THE DOCTOR: 
Yes, in you get. 


FLIP / CONSTANCE 
Goodbye! / Good luck! 


FLIP AND CONSTANCE ENTER THE TARDIS. 


THE DOCTOR: 

Queen Helia. Sorry to miss the coronation, but all the 
Stations are now up and running. I wish you well. I’m sure 
yours will be a long and wise reign. 


HELIA: 
The Vultriss will not hide from the galaxy anymore, Doctor. 


THE DOCTOR: 
And that is a very good thing. Goodbye Your Majesty. Pagus. 
Lord Exazril. 


HELIA: 
Farewell. And thank you. 


THE DOCTOR ENTERS THE TARDIS AND THE DOOR CREAKS SHUT. THE 
TARDIS DEMATERIALISES AND VANISHES. 


PAGUS : 
What now, Your Majesty? 


HELIA: 

Now, Pagus? Now the Vultriss will fly again. To the summit of 
the mountains, to the edge of the sky, to the light of the 
distant stars. And beyond. 
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THE END 


